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The Ursuline Coat of ums 


use of this form of expression 
in heraldry—a symbolical and 
pictorial language in which de- 
vices and colors are employed 
instead of letters. 

The Ursuline Coat of Arms 
is a significant example of the 
heraldry of the seventeenth century. Its 
symbols present an account of the life of 
Saint Ursula and the development of the 
Ursuline Order. The original coat of 
arms was presented by Henry the Fourth 
of France to the first cloistered Monas- 
tery of Saint Ursula, Rue Saint Jacques, 
Paris, in 1607. This original has been 
adapted to the order in Toledo, Ohio, 
by the addition of a buckeye, represent- 
ing the state of Ohio, to which in 1850 
came the Ursulines of Boulogne-sur- 
Mer, situated at the base in dexter (the 
right side of the shield); and a tower, 
symbolic of Toledo, Spain, at the base in 
sinister (the left side). 


The First Coat 


On an azure ground, in early Christian 
art an emblem of heaven, the firmament, 
truth, constancy, and fidelity, are blended 
the name of Jesus and Mary between a 
Cross Patee in chief (the upper part of 
the shield) and the three Passion Nails 
in the base surrounded by a halo of glory 
all gold, a symbol of the sun, of the 
goodness of God, of love, and of faith. 

In the chief of shield is a double star 
of four points introduced to commemor- 
ate the miraculous star which for three 
consecutive nights in January, 1540, 
shone over the house where the body of 
Saint Ursula lay awaiting burial. This 
star represents the mixed life of the Ur- 
suline, the contemplative and the active. 
The under star signifies the life of prayer 
supporting, vivifying, and directing the 
life of labor; the four points of the 


4 


—JOAN REYNOLDS, '39. 


uppermost represent the four 
vows of the Ursulines. Flank- 
ing the double star we find the 
Fleurs-de-Lis which typify an- 
gelic purity. The Fleurs-de- 
Lis were added to recall the 
special protection and patron- 
age extended to the first clois- 
tered Monastry of Saint Ursula 
at Paris by the kings, queens 
and princesses of the Royal 
House of Bourbon. 


The Second Coat 


The second coat is presented on a sil- 
ver ground expressive of light, religious 
purity, innocence, virginity, faith, joy, 
and life. A laurel tree pictured growing 
on a mount lifting its branches to the 
heavens with a scroll bearing the in- 
scription “Ursula Laurus” (the ancient 
badge of Saint Ursula) typifies the relig- 
ious soul victorious over self and raised 
by her vocation above the ambitious pur- 
suits and temptations of the world. The 
progress of the religious in her spiritual 
life is symbolized by the “growing” tree. 
The roots striking deep into the mount 
typify faith and humility, the founda- 
tions of the religious life; and the stem, 
branches, and leaves, hope and progress; 
and the fruit, charity and consummation. 


The dove descending in chief, sym- 
bolizes the Divine Spirit coming down 
from the Father of Light and filling the 
soul of the faithful spouse with those 
perfect gifts which impart a “wisdom 
that none shall be able to resist.” The 
dove is descending between a Cross 
Fitchee, which signifies strong faith, 
and a flighted arrow pointing heaven- 
ward symbolic of purity of intentions. 


The external ornaments of the 
escutcheon, the celestial crown and the 
star shedding rays, recall the rewards 
promised to those “Who are faithful 
unto death’ and “Who instruct many 
unto justice.” 
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Yuletide Reverie 


OME, now, Bethy, that’s quite 
a task for Granny, my three 
most memorable Christmases! 


PN, 
( i 


f 
rss 


Let me see, I ’spect I might as well start 
at the bottom. It was a good few years 
ago, indeed, long before your mother was 
born, yes, I must have been four years 
younger than you are right now. 

But to get on. It was the night before 
Christmas and all through the house not 
a creature was stirring with the exception 
of my brother Gilbert, hot with the fever 
of pneumonia. To begin with, this special 


Christmas eve as disappointing for I ex- 


pected Santa to bring me a big doll and 
as yet none had appeared, nor did it look 
as if one would. There was no reason 
why I shouldn’t receive a doll ‘cause I 
told Mr. Claus over and over that that’s 
what I wanted most. Anyway, Gilbert 
was getting worse and it was necessary 
to call old Dr. Jamison. Being as we 
had no phone, and mother, brother, and 
I were the only members of our family 
at home and as I was too young to ven- 
ture into the night, mother had to go 


down the road a spell and phone from | 


our neighbor’s. Accompanying her to 
the door I discovered a box supposedly 
containing my brother’s ice skates on the 
porch. How the skates came to be there, 
I never questioned but brought the box 
in and I, who was a very impetuous little 
girl and willing to try anything once, set 
about opening the box with the intention 
of doing a bit of indoor ice-skating on 
our living room rug. But lo, and behold, 
to my surprise, as the lid flew back, there 
was a delightfully big doll, divinely clad 
in pure white with a tiny nipple and all. 
Well, I tell you, St. Nick certainly had 
the jump on me that year . . . Throw an- 
other log on the fire, Bethy, it’s getting 
a little chilly. There! That’s better. 


ChiRis I MAaeoCROUMEI38 


—Marcy DuFFIN, ’39. 


Ahem! The second Christmas, the 
Christmas of 1917, and the happiest of 
all. Pa had just come in from Clay 
Corner where he had gone to get a few 
extras for the next day. You know, 
cranberries and the like, we never grew 
those things on the farm. Anyway, he 
had just come home and I helped him 
out of his great snowy mackinaw, 
brought him his slippers, and then we sat 
down together before the open hearth, 
just as we are now. I thought I would 
let him get warmed up a mite before I 
showed him the little tree I had decorai- 
ed in his absence. Land a Goshen! but 
it was lonesome that night, till, well sir, 
with a sudden gust the door blew open 
and who should be there before our very 
eyes but my baby boy, Danny, your Uncle 
Dan. Surprised, you could have set me 
down with a feather. Overjoyed, oh, my 
heart beat like a trump hammer. We 
never dreamed our boy would or could 
come home from the war on Christmas. 
Quick-like, I brushed him and Pa into 
the parlor to see my little tree. There we 
stood, the three of us, our joy complete. 


Then came the Christmas of eight 
years ago, never to be forgotten. It was 
just such a night as this. The moon was 
high, the snow glistened in its reflection, 
and was crusted so that the sleighs made 
that crispy sound as the church-goers 
passed our door. I sat breathless next to 
Pa, poor soul, he was so pallid yet peace- 
ful. Danny, your mother, and John stood 
at the end of the bed, the dears looked so 
pitifully crushed. I myself felt proud 
then, and I feel proud now of the way I 
bore up. It was with the grace of God 
and His Blessed Mother, for I knew it 
would only make Pa worse to see me feel- 
ing badly. Then just as the bell for 
midnight mass rang across the hill Pa 
breathed his last. At the time it seemed 
that the bell was mockingly tolling our 
sorrow, but now as I look back it was a 
kind of comfort . . . Bethy, come, the 
folks are at the door, come. 


4) Senior Looks at the History of her School 


kg N the Northwest Ordinance, if 
you will remember, one sec 

ae tion in each township was set 
aside for the support of education. The 
Catholic Church has, since its very be- 
ginning, stressed the importance of 
Catholic education, and so with the set- 
tlement of the new territory, we find het 
establishing schools for her children. That 
is where we had our start. 


On December 12, 1854, Mother des 
Seraphim, with four companions came to 
take up her duties as a teaching sister in 
this, our town, which was then only a 
small settlement infected with malaria 
and other diseases. 


It all began when Bishop Amadeus 
Rappe made his canonical visit to the 
Holy Father. While abroad he stopped 
at Boulogne sur-Mer and convinced four 
Ursulines and one postulant of his need 
of a teaching order. They returned with 
him to the seat of his diocese, at Cleve- 
land and from there proceeded to Toledo. 

The first convent consisted of two 
small frame houses which had no locks 
and which, while adequate during fine 
weather, were of little protection when 
the rains came. So you see we had 
humble beginnings, far different from the 
present convent. 


The year following the advent of the 
Ursulines, the Sisters of Chority of Mon- 
treal came to establish an orphanage and 
hospital, St. Anthony’s Orphanage and 
St. Vincent’s Hospital giving evidence of 
their success. They partook of the hos- 
pitality of the Ursulines and never knew 
the sacrifices their hostesses made, for the 
sisters of the convent gave their beds to 
the visitors and slept in the laundry. The 
friendship started then still exists be- 
tween the present Ursulines and the 
Sisters of Charity. | 


The convent school started by Mother 
des Seraphim. had already outgrown its 
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small quarters. So in 1859, with the aid 
of borrowed money, a three story brick 
building was ready for occupancy. The 
rapid growth of the town necessitated 
the addition of a fourth floor in 1870, 
together with a new wing for the train- 
ing of the novices. 


It was under Mother St. Stanislaus 


that the Ursulines once more became 


missionaries. This time to the Indians 
of the Rocky Mountains. Mother Im- 
maculate Heart enlarged the novitiate 
wing and added an infirmary and music 
hall at about the same time. 


When the Ursulines selected the loca- 
tion on Collingwood Avenue for the 
Academy, they had to have a place se- 
cluded enough for a convent and school 
and easily accessible to all parts of the 
city. For this reason they chose the 
present site. 


In 1904 the nuns teaching in the 
academy and eighty boarders took pos- 
session of the new building, the other 
nuns remaining on Cherry Street. 


Numerous activities do not impair the 
standing of the high school, for the 
academy, as well as Mary Manse College, 
has the approval of the state and both 
can meet every requirement demanded 
by the examiners of the Ohio scholastic 
associations. 


Each summer finds many of the nuns 
taking post-graduate work in various 
universities. This assures the parents 
that their children are being taught by 
the best in the teaching profession. At 
all times the teaching of our holy re- 
ligion forms the basis for the nun’s work. 
To her zeal and devotion goes the credit 
for many Catholics who find their re- 
ligion the best asset in a world torn by 
strife and unbelief. 

The name of the Ursulines is synono- 
mous with courage, and the surmounting 
of all obstacles for the sake of teaching 
the least of God’s children. 
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Granny Reminisces 


The beautiful colonial 

house stands high 
upon a hill against a 
sky  bespotted with 
tiny dancing _ stars. 
Dainty lace curtains 
graced the crystal clear 
windows and the cheer 
and watmth of the 
happy group within 
Seemed) tOm reach) out 
from the windows into 
the cold dark snowy 
picnis | lévisethe, home:| 
of Michael Joseph 
Daly and within we 
find the . owner, his 
wife, Mary, their three 
children, Kathryn, 
Maurene and Michael 
Jr., and last, but by no 
means least, Granny 
Dalyeeertn Ort nets =! OF 
Michael. 

At present Granny is saying, “Mikey 
alanna!’’; he may be Michael J. Daly, pres- 
ident of the Border Steel Co. to the rest of 
the world, but to Granny he is still her small 
boy Mikey. ‘Mikey, alanna, straighten that 
candle in the window a bit. Christmas Eve 
would be lonely, indeed, if there were no 
candles in the windows.” 


“You always had candles in the windows 
at Christmas in Ireland, didn’t you Granny?” 
asked Maurene. 


“We did, alanna, and we left the doors un- 
locked so that if the Poor Travelers who 
found all the doors in Bethlehem barred 
against them, would come to Ireland, they'd 
find lights in our windows to show them the 
way and our doors open to welcome them. 
And many are the wanderers who were 
guided by the Christmas candles. Like young 
Shemas O’Kelly.”” And Granny sat musing 
for a few minutes. The others waited pa- 
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tiently for the story 
which they knew would 
Pres ently 
Granny continued. “A 


follow. 


fine generous lad was 
Shemas, ever quick to 
help those in need. 
‘hey used) ‘tor Fsay 
Shemas was one of the 
best marksmen in the 
country and that dur- 
ing the hunting season 
he bagged more game 
than any man in the 
country. But very 
little of the spoils of 
the hunt was found on 
the Kelly table, for 
Shemas always knew 
someone who needed it 
more. That was Shemas, 
always generous and 
kind, sharing all that 
he had with others. 
No wonder everyone liked him. Everyone 
except Tim Shanahan, who was _ always 
jealous of Shemas for having won the heart 
of lovely Katie Ryan. Shemas worked harder 
than ever since the death of his widowed 
mother two years before, and the marriage of 
his comely sister, Margaret, who last Shrove 
married young Mat Murphy, the teacher from 
Kilfoyle. Shemas’s maiden aunt made her 
home with him and tried to take the place of 
his mother. But still the house was lonely 
and Shemas longed for the day when he 
could bring Katie home as his wife to make 
life more complete. But the struggle was 
hard and the crops not always too good, and 
James Coleman the landlord, was a hard 
exacting man. However, God had been good 
and if things continued as well as_ they 
seemed now Katie Ryan would soon be Mrs. 
Shemas Kelly. 


“One fine evening after a hard day in the 
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hayfield when all the stars in the heaven 
seemed to be smiling on Ireland, Shemas hur- 
tied across the fields to Katie’s. They would 
take a stroll along the banks of the Shannon 
tonight and watch the fishing boats darting 
about the great river. First he would stop by 
‘old Coleman’s,’ (the landlord was always re- 
ferred to as ‘old Coleman’s) then if no one was 
around he would pluck a spray of that lovely 
arbutus which climbed up the sides of Cole- 
man’s house. It would look grand in Katie’s 
hair! As he hastened across the meadows he 
met Tim Shanahan who answered his hearty 
‘Good Evening, Tim’ with a stiff nod of the 
head. 


“A little further on he met Mike Reidy. 
Mike was a queer fellow who lived alone in 
the cottage off the main road. People said 
Mike had been queer ever since his mother 
and two sisters died of the fever after being 
evicted from their home by Coleman. 


“Shemas reached the Coleman home and 
stepped to the window around which the ar- 
butus grew. As he reached for the branch he 
noticed that the window was open. Inside he 
saw old Coleman bent over the table, his 
head resting on his arm. ‘Huh’, grunted 
Shemas, ‘asleep, the old rascal. Though how 
he can sleep is beyond me.’ He pulled the 
spray of arbutus and hurried on. 


‘“Shemas could see Katie at the half coor 
as he hurried and turned in off the road. To 
his gay greeting she replied ‘Indeed it’s late 
you are, Shemas Kelly, and if you can’t get 
here earlier, I'll go strolling with Tim Shan- 
ahan.’ (Kate loved to tease Shemas). Shemas 
smiled as he handed her the arbutus. ‘Here, 
darling, put this in your hair and get your 
shawl. I’m going walking tonight with the 
prettiest girl in Ballymore.’ The river never 
looked so peaceful as it did that night, and 
Katie and Shemas, as is the way of youth, 
forgot about time, while they stood hand in 
hand conscious only of each other. Suddenly 
Pat Clancy, a neighbor, came running up to 
them. ‘Shemas, old Coleman’s been murdered 
and Sergeant Blake found your gun in a clump 
of bushes near the house. Tim Shanahan said 
he saw you going in the direction of Cole- 
man’s house.’ Shemas gazed at Pat with a 
look of horror while Katie, stunned with fear, 
put her head on Shemas’s shoulder and sobbed. 


‘There, there darling,’ he tried to comfort 
her, but Pat’s insistence soon made them for- 
get everything but the tragic news. Shemas was 
the first to recover. ‘Katie, darling, I must 
go. I will never stay and take the punish- 
ment for a crime I didn’t commit. It breaks my 
heart to leave you, but some day with God’s 
help my innocence will be proved and I will 
return to you.’ 


“Yes, Shemas, dear,’ Katie replied, ‘it will 
and His holy love will bring you back.’ 
They took a heartbroken farewell of each 
other and promised that neither time or dis- 
tance could change their love. 


al 
* 


“Years passed but no word ever came from 
Shemas. Yet Katie never despaired. No one 
can despair who keeps close to the Fountain 
of All Hope, the Sacred Heart. 


“It was five years since that awful night 
when Katie and Shemas were so suddenly 
parted. Katie, who had been to the village 
all day, was about to return home when Dr. 
Enright called to her. ‘Katie,’ the doctor 
asked, ‘how would you like to come with me 
on an errand of mercy? Poor Mike Reidy’s in 
bad shape, he suffered another hemorrhage 
from the lungs last night. The poor fellow 
is so peculiar, he is a problem to deal with. 
If you come, I am ‘sure it will help ayeteae 
deal.’ They started off and were soon at 
Mike Reidy’s house. It was evident from the 
pallor of the patient’s face and the beads of 
perspiration on his forehead that the last 
hemorrhage had got in its deadly work. 


“Mike stared at Katie for a moment as she 
entered the room and then a look of joy 
spread over his features as he beckoned her 
to come nearer. 


‘“ ‘Katie, forgive me for the great wrong I 
have done to you and Shemas.’ Katie looked 
bewildered. How had he wronged them? 
Mike must be delirious. She soon realized, 
however, that he was in earnest as he went on 
to tell how for years the injustice and cruelty 
of Coleman had preyed on his mind till he 
could bear it no longer and in a fit of revenge 
killed Coleman, using the gun he had taken 
from Kelly’s barn. Stricken with fear he 
threw the gun in a clump of bushes and made 
his way home where, he confessed to Katie, 
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he had suffered tortures because of his doubled 
crime. She could see that the confession had 
almost exhausted Mike’s strength and now, 
that a great peace had come to her heart, she 
could be very tender to the poor wretched 
Mike. 


eiheres) tieren eMikowasie | sOotied, =. you 
must rest a little now and be ready to tell 
Sergeant Blake what you just told me. Mike; 
she added, ‘trust in God and ask ‘His forgive- 
ness. Our Lord is always ready to forgive 
even our blackest sins if with contrite hearts 
we but ask his pardon.’ 


“Sergeant Blake soon obtained the confes- 
sion of guilt and a little later after Father 
Casey had administered the Last Sacraments, 
they were kneeling at the bedside reciting the 
prayers for the dying. 


“A great peace seemed to settle on Mike’s 
face and Katie knew that his tortured heart 
was already finding solace in Him who said, 
‘Come unto Me all you who labor and are 
heavily burdened and I will refresh you.’ 


“That all happened in October and now it 
was Christmas Eve. Katie longed more than 
ever for Shemas’ return since his name had 
been cleared. She lighted the candles in the 
windows and everything about the house 
seemed to breathe of the Holy Season. Present- 
ly, the door was open and a stranger clad in 


oilskins stepped in. Kate gazed at the seaman 
lmsurptises.) Hep smileduat her. “Oh, show 
could she forget. It was Shemas! 


“When hearts are so full of joy as theirs 
were then, there is little need for words. After 
a short while Shemas said, ‘It’s been worth 
all the risk I have taken coming here tonight 
just seeing you, Katie, dear.’ 


“ “Forgive me, Shemas, in my joy I forgot 
to tell you the glad news.’ As he listened to 
the story, he could hardly believe he was a 
free man. 


“And now I must tell you something. To- 
night as I came near the house my mind was 
filled with horrible doubts. What if the years 
had made you forget? What if you had given 
your love to someone else? Forgive me dear, 
(seeing the look of pain on her face) ‘my 
foolish thoughts almost drove me away from 
you again but the steady gleam of the candle 
in the window seemed to assure me and call 
me to you. Thank God I followed its light!’ 


‘That was a happy ending, Granny,” said 
Catherine. 


“Yes, dear,’ Granny replied, ‘Happy as the 
ending our lives will have if we keep the 
candle of faith burning in our hearts, for it 
will lead us to that peaceful haven, the heart 
of the Babe of Bethlehem who is the light of 
the world.” iS 


Dusk 


When the evening shadows lower 
And the Vesper winds are calm, 
When the lapping waves are quieter 

And the monks chant out their psalm, 
When the dusk begins to settle 
Then all the purple sky 
With golden light a-glimmering 
Sends out its beckoning cry. 
It is then the heart grows calmer, 
And seeks out God in prayer, 
As the dusk begins to settle 
On the world and all its care. 


——-MaAryY DAILy, 39: 
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The Poet at the Crib 


9 
I 
Toys 
sill 


Sait ONSIDERING all the beauty 
i ( i and loveliness in the world, in- 
Noose spiring men to write exquisite 
poetry, should it be surprising that so 
many find a wealth of material in the 
most beautiful of all subjects, the birth of 
Christ? For the love story of the Prince 
of Peace for mankind is a tale more 
thrilling and touching than any other 
ever written. That it never grows old 
is another reason why it is a most at- 
tractive subject. Poets will be writing 
their conception of the birth of Christ 
till Christmas has ceased to be and all 
men will spend Eternity with the Christ- 
child. 

Examples of lovely Christmas poetry 
are so abundant that one could never se- 
lect the best. However, Alice Meynell’s 
“Unto Us a Son is Given’ would surely 
be included among these, for it reveals 
that each Christmas, the coming of the 
Christ-child brings renewed joy and hope 
to a world which ever awaits His tfe- 
turning on this happiest of days, 


{> 


————= 


———— 


S 


Given, not lent, 

And not withdrawn—once sent, 
This Infant of Mankind, this One 
Is still the little welcome Son. 


New every year, 

New born and newly dear, 

He comes with tidings and a song, 
The ages long, the ages long; 


Even as the cold 

Keen winter grows not old, 

As childhood is so fresh forseen, 
And spring in the familiar green. 


Sudden as sweet 

Come the expected feet. 

All joy is young, and new all art, 
And, He, too, Whom we have by heart. 


Father Tabb explains how mankind 
should “have by heart’ the Infant Jesus. 
The next verse is a prayer to the Holy 
Child inviting Him to enter our hearts to 
be sheltered from the great noisy world 
outside. Might this poetic invitation not 
also be an act of reparation to the Savior 
of the world, for Whom on the first 
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Christmas no shelter was offered but a 
lonely cave? Men also shall benefit by 
opening their hearts to Him, for to them 
He will bring peace. 


Let my heart the cradle be 

Of Thy bleak Nativity! 

Tossed by wintry tempests wild, 
If it rock Thee, Holy Child, 
Then, as grows the outer din, 
Greater peace shall reign within. 


Truly hearts at peace are happy hearts. 
The angels on the first Christmas sang 
‘Peace on Earth,’”’ but greater peace did 
not reign on the battlefields of Europe 
where another outstanding Christmas 
poem was written by Joyce Kilmer. Our 
beloved soldier poet begs here that God 
will let some measure of Christmas peace 
descend upon those men_ struggling 
against their fellow-beings amid war's 
horror. This verse is a timely reminder, 
now as well as twenty years ago, to those 
using war as a means to gain power, that 
there is but one real Ruler Whose king- 
dom is not of this earth: 


The kings of earth are men of might, 

And cities are burned for their delight, 
And the skies rain death in the silent night, 
And the hills belch death all day! 


But the King of Heaven, who made them all, 
Is fair and gentle and very small; 

He lies in the straw, by the oxen’s stall— 
Let them think of Him today! 


Father Southwell has written a mys- 
tical poem which is different from these 
preceding selections in that it is symbolic. 
The martyr-poet imagines the cold, dark 
and dreary state of the world before the 
coming of the Redeemer, and the warmth 
and light His appearance brought. ‘The 
Burning Babe”’ is the title of this vision: 


As I in the hoary Winter's night stood 
shivering in the snow, 

Surpris'd I was with sudden heat, which 
made my heart to glow; 

And lifting up a fearful eye to view what 
fire was near, 

A pretty Babe, all burning bright, did in the 
aifeappear.... | 


i 
1938, CHRISTMAS SCROLL 


On the other hand the following verse 
by Francis Thompson is _ delightfully 
simple and touching. Perhaps the Savior, 
since He came as a small child, is best 
pleased with childlike prayers such as 
this: 


Little Jesus, wast thou shy 
Oncewandejusteso.smalizas 17. \, 
And what did it feel like just to be 
Out of Heaven and just like me? 


All these poems have been inspired by 
the Babe Himself. Yet there were others 
who played leading roles in this great 
drama of the Nativity. The Virgin 
Mother, her holy spouse, St. Joseph, and 
the Wise Men have their share in Chtist- 
mas poetry. 


Who can ever know the thoughts 
which passed through the mind of Mary, 
the Mother of the promised Messiah, as 
she first held Him in her arms? Edith 
Tatum has given her idea of the Virgin’s 
musings in “The Virgin Mother’s Lull- 
aby.”’ 

O, be still, you shepherds, singing, 
Hush your songs, bright angels winging; 
Stand quietly, you cows and sheep, 

My little Son has fallen asleep. 


Rest peacefully, for rest is brief, 

Too soon will come stern strife and grief. 
I hear strange sounds from out the blue 

Of countless steps, all seeking You. 

The part St. Joseph played is illus- 
trated beautifully in “St. Joseph’s Christ- 
mas’ by Father Feeney whose poems are 
so widely known and loved. Here the 
priest pays tribute not only to St. Joseph, 
but to all humble yet truly great men. 
God chose a poor carpenter to be the 
foster-father of His only Son, and today 
the beloved guardian of Jesus and Mary 
is one of heaven’s most glorious saints. 


The poem begins, 


Not envied, not desired 
Only admired. 
and ends with the simple prayer, 
At Christ's Nativity, 
St joseph; I lovesthee: 


Now in introducing the last of the 
cast of leading characters, the Magi, one 
discovers a verse by Louis Hasley, the 
last two lines of which may well cause 
so-called practical men to think. They 
will find that following the Star of Beth- 
lehem or really following the Child of 
Bethlehem, is the most practical of all 
ways of living. 

Out of the East came these men of old 
Bringing sweet frankincense, myrrh and gold. 


They hitched their destiny to a Star, 
These are the Wise Men—no othets are. 


Rich and precious were the gifts of the 
Magi to the Infant King, but Father 
Donnelly tells us that in spite of these 
gifts, the Child will be more glad to re- 
ceive the presents of faith, prayer and 
love that our poor hearts will offer on 
Christmas morning: 


The humble heart has treasure trove, 
Its faith, its fragrant prayer, its love, 
More precious by a thousand fold. 


To fully appreciate Christmas, as all 
these poets have stressed, one must be- 
come as a small child once again. Christ’s 
birth is an occasion for children of all 
ages to rejoice, and no matter how old 
one is, he can ask God to make him a 
child again to bring him nearer to Jesus 
on His birthday. No more expressive 
way of stating this fact, or of closing 
this small collection of treasures in 
Christmas verse, could be found than by 
quoting Katharine Tynan Hinkson’s 


Before I tell of Thee, God’s Son, 
And all the sweet salvation 

That Thy birth brought to laboring men, 
Make me Thy little child again, 

Bid me put off the years and be 
Once more in meek humility, 

Thy little one and wondering-eyed; 
Give me their faith who stood beside 
The manger that Thy cradle was; 
Vision of oxen and of ass, 

To see Thee curled on Mary’s knee, 
Yea, give me their humility. 


Force Thou my soul upon her knees! 
Ere I behold Thy mysteries. 
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Christmas Awakening 


Such happiness was 


in the air, as could 
only be explained by f Oo 
the fact that it was the eee 


day before Christmas. 


Weary shoppers, laden 
with packages; awe- 
struck children were 


fascinated by the piti- 
fully 
posed as Santa Claus, 
diligently ringing bells 
in a final effort to ob- 
tain food for the poor. 
Crowds were pushing, 


thin men who 


milling with 
minds of 
getting home, putting rebelling children to 
bed, and trimming the tree. 


surging, 
one-track 


No one seemed to notice im. He had a 
suspicious appearance if anyone stopped to 
observe long enough. But the passerby could 
have quickly banished any questioning thought 
when they recognized him as Dr. Clinton 
Carter’s only son, Michael. Yet Michael Car- 
ter’s actions were nothing to be overlooked. 
His quick step and terrorized face revealed 
that something unusual had happened. And 
upon arriving home, in the security of his bed- 
room he gave vent to his feelings. 


He was ashamed of himself for this out- 
burst. Yet who could help it under the cir- 
cumstances? Visualizing himself in the court- 
the judge rasping off the sentence of 
‘His 
mother crying, clinging to him as they led him 
out; father’s 
eyes which had looked fondly upon a son who 


room; 
twenty or even thirty years in prison. 
and his accusing eyes—those 
was someday going to do outstanding things 
in the medical field, would now look upon a 
A boy who was not bringing 
him honor as was the expectation, but dis- 


common thief. 
grace and ruin. Upon his shoulders was a 
crime that would darken the future Carter 


generation. A crime that would undoubtedly 
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put him in the public 
eye, as performing one 
of the boldest acts that 


had ever been com- 
mitted in broad day- 
light: - To face” his 


father was impossible. 
There was one outlet, 


perhaps the cowardly 
way, but to save his 
parents the ensuing 


scandal was the only 
possible escape. He had 
his health which was 
some asset. Jobs weren't 
easy to secure but the 
chances in a larger city 
were far greater. Then, too, there would be 
less chance of the police ever locating him. 
The recollection of a show he had once seen 
crowded his thoughts. It was about a crim- 
inal, who after being pardoned from prison, 
wished to repent for his sins. The man went 
out into the world preaching against the evils 
of crime and in the end he died a hero, sav- 
ing many people from degradation. Michael 
remembered his father commenting on that 
show. There was a great lesson in it, and 
proof that no matter how bad a man is, there 
is some good in him. 


There was a chance! He could repent for 
his sin, as the man in the story did; clearing 
the family name, and perhaps dying a hero. 
With these thoughts in mind Michael Carter, 
with no particular destination, started out on 
Redfield Highway. The few occupants in the 
cars that passed seemed not to notice the pit- 
iful figure by the roadside. 
A cold blustering wind, whipped over the de- 
serted country and darkness had already set 
in. Walking was difficult, due to the packed 
ice and snow. So it was little wonder that 
the light in the distance, which seemed miles 
away through the blizzard, was like a god- 


It was snowing. 


send at the moment. ‘The small combination 
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lunch stand and gas station was deserted ex- 
cept for the proprietor, who, dozing in the 
dim light was quickly roused by the opening 


door. The warmth of the room and odor of 


food gave new courage to Michael Carter, al- 
though he was rather uneasy answering the 
probing questions of the proprietor. ‘““You’re 
the first hitchhiker I’ve seen this winter; they 
usually all go to warm climates when the cold 
weather sets in. Where you headed for? Must 
be pretty bad traveling by boot in tempera- 
tures like this. Where are you from?” These 
and countless other questions were flung at 
him. Some he evaded. Others he pretended 
were not heard. 


“If you’d like to stay here for the night, 
you're welcome. Kinda cold outside and that 
blizzard looks pretty steady. I’ve got an extra 
Comin tie pac room... You, can sleep: there,” 
The man insisted, and in Michael’s exhausted 
state he accepted without further arguing. A 
small store room in a corner of which stood 
a cot, surrounded by sacks of vegetables, greet- 
ed his eyes. It was warm here, even though 
the odor of onions was noticeable. And the 
man seemed kind by not accepting money for 
the food. 

“If you need any more blankets, just call 
me. I keep my place open all night, so don’t 
be alarmed if ya hear the customers comin’ in 
ance out. aiine chatter continued. — And. f- 
nally, left in solitude, Michael’s troubled 
thoughts were dissolved in slumber for the 
present. 


State Highway Patrolmen are _ usually 
thought of as always getting their man. Yet 
for the past five hours with fifteen men pa- 
trolling the roads, there was absolutely no sign 
of their quarry. The telephone call came in 
at midnight from a road station five miles out 
of the city limits with a message that there 
was an individual there who definitely fitted 


the description. At twenty after twelve 
Michael Carter was being escorted out of the 
generous proprietor’s stand by two patrolmen. 
There was little remembrance of the ordeal at 
the police’ station. —. Ihe “picture, however, 
which shall always stand clearly in his mind 
was his father shaking with joy and relief at 
the sight of his son. “Why did you run 
away, Mickey?” The time had come. A full 
realization of this fact left him speechiess. 
The voice was weak, strange, it didn’t sound 
likes hissate-all™ “Yetshe was telline them. the 
whole sordid truth. 


His father’s voice was soft. ‘Have you got 
the stolen goods, Mickey?’ ‘Yes, part of it, 
at least.” From his pocket he produced the 
source of his great misery. Dr. Carter smiled. 
“I think we’d better be going, Mickey, your 
mother is anxious to see you.” 


Out of the station into the large car with 
the security of his father’s broad shoulders be- 
side him he was reminded of the impossible 
fact that he was free. It was dawn, a clear 
cold morning with radiant sun filtering 
through the clouds. 


The church was deserted with a faint aroma 
of burning tallow in the air. His father led 
the way to the crib and they knelt reverently. 
From somewhere, the heavenly voices of carol- 
ers, singing “Adeste Fideles” split the holy 
silence. In a bed of straw, the life like doll, 
two tiny arms stretched out, seemed to smile 
upon the pair. Michael’s hand _ irresistibly 
clutched the small wax palm, begging in a 
sincere childish way for forgiveness. ‘The 
singing was nearer, full and strong. Weary 
carolers, after a prosperous night, returned 
home singing the glad tidings of the new-born 
king. And a tired but happy seven-year old 
boy, leaving the church, grasped his father’s 
hand, convinced that crime never pays, even if 
it was only an apple that was stolen. 


Largess 


What have I to offer 


To you on Christmas morn, 
Dear Lord, my Savior and my King, 
Who was so lowly born? 


Not with gold nor riches 

Do I grace Your heavenly seat. 
My heart and soul are all I have; 
They lie humbly at your feet. 


—Mary JUNE SEITZ, °39. 
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Dag HARON O'ROURKE and her 
| friend June Lyons, certainly 


Sharon, with her auburn hair and large 
red-brown eyes set off by a true school- 
girl complexion, and June with het 
sunny blonde hair, bright blue eyes, and 
tip-tilted nose, were to all outward ap- 
pearances as carefree and light-hearted as 
any two young girls could be. In real- 
ity, Sharon was very unhappy, and June, 
knowing of her plight, had taken her 
down town to try to divert her attention 
with all the gaieties that the day before 
Christmas holds in store. Sharon had 
confided in June that she and Tod Reed, 
her fiance, had had their final quarrel 
last evening and had broken their en- 
gagement. 


The snow was glistening and the bright 
lights of evening made the city resemble 
a Christmas picture out of a story book. 
“Christmas does something to me,” said 
June, ‘I’m just tingling inside.” “Yes,” 
replied Sharon, “‘that’s the way it always 
affected me too, but somehow, I can’t 
seem to get into the spirit of it all now.” 
June knew that her gesture had failed to 
cheer Sharon up, but she still had one 
more suggestion to make, ‘‘Let’s stop in 
at the Church of the Blessed Sacrament 
on the way home. The Holy Child can 
comfort you much better than I.’ Sharon 
agreed but her mind was full of unhap- 
piness as they rode home. Why must 
Tod be so stubborn? Why had he de- 
serted God and his Religion? If only 
the Infant Jesus would help him now, 
the day before His birthday. 


Sharon had had her final quarrel with 
Tod last night when he insisted that she 
go to a formal dance with him tonight 
instead of going to Midnight Mass. It 
had ended with her giving back his en- 
gagement ring. The girls stopped into 
the little church a couple of blocks from 
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—MAary ROGGE, ’39. 
—MARGARET FLory, “39. 


Sharon’s home and knelt for awhile in 
front of the crib. A few minutes later 
they parted at the church entrance with a 
“Merry Christmas.” 


When Sharon reached home she went 
up to her room and _ half-heartedly be- 
gan to wrap Christmas gifts for her fam- 
ily and friends. She came across her gift 
for Tod and was no longer able to hold 
back her tears. The ringing of the phone 
sent her running to answer it, her heart 
beating high with hope, only to find that 
it was her aunt calling for her mother. 
How much she had wished that it would 
be her Tod. But it was all so hopeless, 
he simply hadn’t any faith, and as things 
stood, they never could get along. This 
last quarrel had climaxed a long drawn 
out series of squabbles. She realized 
they never should have become engaged. 


Finally exhausted, she fell asleep. She 
was awakened an hour later by her 
mother’s low voice. ‘Come, Sharon, 
wake up, you will have to get ready for 
Midnight Mass soon.” Sharon’s mother 
noticed that her face was flushed and 
swollen from crying, and her heart ached 
for her. ‘You know, dear, everything 
happens for the best, and somehow I’m 
sure things will turn out all right.” “I 
hope so, Mom,” responded Sharon, “but 
it all looks pretty dark to me now.” 
“Well, hurry, dear, or we'll be late for 
Mass.” It only took Sharon a few min- 
utes to dress for church, and they were 
soon on their way. The church was beau- 
tifully decorated with huge poinsettas on 
the altar and evergreens trimmed with 
silver placed about the sanctuary. This 
year Father Sherman had purchased a 
large crib with life-size figures and this 
realistic picture gave a true Christmas 
spirit to the church. 

As the Mass began the choir was sing- 
ing “Oh! Holy Night,’”’ Sharon’s favorite 
Christmas hymn; some of the bitterness 
left her heart as she assisted at the holy 


1938, CHRISTMAS SCROLL 


sacrifice. In spite of herself, Sharon felt 
a certain joy and happiness in being 
alive and in church on this Christmas 
Eve. 


When the mass was over Sharon 
walked out of church with her mother 
and father. She saw many of her ac- 
quaintances and a great many “Merry 
Christmases”” were exchanged. As she 
was moving out of the crowd she felt 
someone take hold of her arm. Looking 
up she saw Tod. ‘Sharon, may I please 
take you home? I have so many things I 
Mrishisto say tomyou, | Yes,\lod:i He 
took her arm as they walked the one-half 
block to his car. The night was clear and 
frosty and the bright stars and moonlight 
turned the snow to silver. Tod didn’t 
speak until they were in the car, then he 
said, ‘Sharon, what I have to tell you has 
made me very happy, and I hope it will 
make you happy too. This is how it all 
happened— 


“T was driving home from the office 
quite late, for there was some work 
which had to be finished tonight. I was 
thinking about us, and how we couldn’t 
seem to get along, and naturally I was 
feeling pretty low. You know [Il never 
love anyone but you, Sharon, and right 


then it looked as if I was doomed to be 


a bachelor all my life. As I approached 
a viaduct, I noticed a group of small 
boys standing along the railing at the 
top, and just then one of the little fel- 
lows lost his balance and fell thirty feet 
to the pavement. The child landed with 
a sickening thud and I stopped the car 
and rushed to him. He was horribly 
mangled and bloody, but, by some 
miracle, he was still conscious. As I knelt 
down beside him I noticed a badge of 
the Sacred Heart dangling from a chain 
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around his neck. My first thought was, 
‘So the child is a Catholic like Sharon.’ 
The lad was mumbling something and I 
had to bend low to catch the soft 
phrases. I heard him say, ‘Jesus, my 
God, I adore Thee, I am coming home 
LOWRY OUmbescen \ Ol Wallin ourOtediows mat 
the last words his head rolled back and 
he was dead. I was very much moved by 
all this. A crowd was forming around 
us, but as I was the first one to reach the 
boy’s side, I was the only one to hear his 
last words. A neighbor of the little boy 
happened to drive by just after the ac- 
cident and when he recognized Timmy, 
for that was the boy’s name, he volun- 
teered to take the body home and break 
the news to the parents. It was indeed 
an awful tragedy, made only the more 
horrible by happening on the night it 
did. But instead of feeling depressed I 
felt a sort of awe at the boy’s belief. No 
child who was dying could have such a 
shining faith in something that didn’t 
exist. I drove slowly home, and went to 
my room to think over everything I had 
seen and heard. At the end of a half 
hour I kneit down beside my bed for the 
first time since I was ten, and thanked 
God from the bottom of my heart for 
what He had just shown me. I promised 
Him that I’d try never to disappoint Him 
or you again. My next thought was, 
‘Where can I find Sharon?’ It was eleven- 
thirty and I knew you would be. at Mid- 
night Mass. I could hardly forget that 
as I recalled how unreasonable I was last 
night. I decided to come and meet you.” 


Sharon was very happy when Tod 
finished his story. God had answered all 
her prayers. As Tod slipped the engage- 
ment ring on its accustomed place on her 
finger, a prayer of thanksgiving rose 
from two hearts. 
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Margaret Anne Tighe, born at Toledo, Ohio, in 1921, 
was very mischievous as a child, and recalls many 
things that would probably make her blush if mentioned 
here. At the age of seventeen, she might be considered 
by many to be serious. But we believe she hasn't lost 
any of her childhood traits, as far as mischief 1s con- 
cerned. | 


Margaret Anne’s favorite sport is basketball, where she 
makes a very efficient guard on the team. She enjoys 
reading, especially historical novels (history-minded, in 
fewer words) and likes nothing better than to haunt 
libraries pouring over books that to many might be con- 
sidered deep. Classical music stands high in her estima- 
; tion, while jazz is considered revolting. She has 
Margaret Anne Tighe traveled extensively through the east, and was especially 

Senior impressed by Annapolis (must be the uniforms). 


Gertrude Kenny is a junior who can easily be recog- 
nized by her pleasing smile and disposition. Gertrude 
(better known as Gertie) would like to be a nurse. How- 
ever, if she does attend college, Mundelein in Chicago 
is the choice and music is the subject she would like to 
take up. She has no favorite movie actors but likes 
shows. Swimming and tennis are the two predominat- 
ing sports. While indoor roller skating, dancing and 
croquet are the popular winter activities. She likes 
music, both classical and jazz, and Kay Kayser and 
Wayne King are her favorite maestros. Simple clothes, 
usually brown or blue, are a weakness and jewelry is 
seldom worn. 


We all have our viewpoints about spending an enjoy- 


able Saturday. Gertrude’s idea of this is sleeping late, 
and spending the evening at a dance or show. Junior 


One of our peppiest boarders this year is Carmela 
Lopez, who hails from San Luis Potosi, Mexico, She 
loves the American atmosphere and thinks English ts as 
easy to learn as Spanish. Is fond of dancing and states 
that the Mexicans can dance the Big Apple and Lambeth 
Walk just as well as the Americans; but she claims that 
Mexican lads are more polite. Carmela enjoys driving 
her car when at home and has travelled quite extensively 
in the southwestern states and Mexico. She coaxes her 
mother all the time to make “enchiladas,” a delicious 
Mexican concoction. When excited, says “Oh Boy” 
and is always very embarrassed after such an outbreak. 
The night before she left for St. Ursula’s, her boy 
friend serenaded her. We hear some envy her! We 
wish this dimpled sophomore lots of success and feel 
sure she will acquire it. 


Carmela Lopez 
Sophomore 
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Virginia Fial (commonly referred to as Ginny), pop- 
ular senior student, might be better known as one of the 
accomplished trumpet players in the U. A. orchestra. 
Her ambition is to be a teacher. She frankly admits 
she had a temper as a child. It is very evident that 
tailored clothes and the color blue are preferred. In 
choosing clothes, comfort versus style is her motto. Vir- 
ginia dislikes bright nail polish, but believes make-up is 
OK, under the condition that it is used moderately. 


: Her idea of having fun is dancing (waltzes only), as 
: swing music is considered silly (thumbs down to Benny 
: Goodman in other words), while Kay Kayser is the tucky 
orchestra leader, elected by Ginny, as being the best. 


Virginia Fial 
Senior 

On the eighth day of November, 1922, Lenora (Dick) 
Grawey arrived in Toledo. Her eyes and actions be- 
speak an honest, straight-forward character, with a fine 
sense of humor. Vety popular with her classmates, and 
for two years has held the office of secretary. Lenora 
owns two pets, a bird Dickie, and a dog Mitzie which 
she tries to teach tricks. Writes to President Roosevelt 
but doesn’t get any answers. 

Considers Sundays dull, but enjoys movies and dates. 
In her sleep one night she almost scared her sister to 
death by yelling, “Get that man out of the room.” 
Doesn't like people to contradict her for nothing and 
dislikes this new jitterbug dancing. Lenora is fond. of 
Junior housework and her future ambition is to get married and 
have a home all to herself. No relatives allowed!!! 


Lenora Grawey 


Kathryn King, freshman A representative, and sister 
of Mary Ellen, Editor of the Scroll in ’38, is one of the 
most loyal Notre Dame University rooters we know. 
One detail which we consider outstanding is the fact 
that she has never undergone an operation or been really 
seriously sick. She is a candid camera fan and true to 
form, likes to take pictures of people at the wrong time. 
W arning—bewate of a petite blond with a camera!! 
As for the new hair do, when asked how she liked the 
upswept coiffure, her only reply was, “I wouldn’t be 
caught dead in it.” 

The business world seems to be her beck and call, and 
until she decides to be something other than a stenog- 
rapher, college is out, Chief trouble is getting to school 


on time, due to the strenuous difficulty of getting up. Kathryn King 
Hates writing letters and dislikes high heels (too hard Freshman 
to walk in). 


ec SS I ET SL I TE IIL DELILE LD LLL LL ILE, 


CnisiMAs SCROLE a 938 17 


a bit=a@ 


te WgHE movie “The Citadel,” adapted from Dr. A. 
1 I J. Cronin’s best-selling novel of the same 
“NEV ~=name, presents the temptations which confront 
a young doctor, and that same doctor’s efforts to defend 
himself and his ideals. 


Pow 


Robert Donat is seen as Dr. Andrew Manson, and 
Rosalind Russell as Christine, his wife. The rest of the 
cast is British. 


As the story opens, Dr. Manson is on his way to 
Blaenelly, a small town in Wales, where he is to assist 
Dr. Page, who is confined to his bed with paralysis. But 
Dr. Page’s wife proves herself to be so cruel that he 1s 
obliged to resign. 


He is offered a position in Aberalaw, a mining town 
in South Wales, as one of the doctors of the miners, on 
the condition that he is a married man. So after marry- 
ing the village school teacher, he accepts the position. 
Conditions run smoothly until Dr. Manson refuses to 


The Citadel excuse some of his healthy patients from work. A dele- 
gation of miners comes to his home and destroys his 

By Dr. A. J. Cronin microscope and his valuable records. Bitterly disap- 
Cer ee AER AviOW, pointed, Andrew and Christine go to London, to try to 

By Mary Kathryn Wenzel, '39 find success and happiness there. But success does not 


come immediately. Not until Andrew is summoned one 
day to a department store to attend an hysterical young 
girl, the spoiled daughter of a very wealthy man. From 
then on the upward climb is easy. He acquires a bed- 
side manner, exchanges patients, and splits large fees 
with some society doctors, friends of Freddie Lakin, a 
medical school classmate of Andrew's. 


The climax comes when Denny, Andrew’s best friend, 
is being operated on after an accident. In the operating 
room Andrew stands by, powerless to help, while ne sees 
Denny dying under the unskilled hands of a man who 
calls himself a surgeon. It is then that he sees these doc- 
tors as they really are—incompetent, disqualified, un- 
feeling men who care only for money and nothing for 
mankind. It is then that he recalls the ideals of his 
youth, and the citadels he had set out to conquer. He 
goes off to work for the interests of humanity. 


This movie is entirely different from any I have evet 
seen in that it is a criticism of the evils present in the 
medical profession. It is a vivid portrayal of the life of 
a doctor. The movie was well-cast, the story tender, ef- 
fective, and deserving of praise, and the acting superb. 
A scene which made an intense impression on me was 
the one in which Denny died. 
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Se NeHE was a woman ; she belonged to an oppressed 
(hp | mation; she was poor; she was beautiful. A 

As powerful vocation summoned her from her 
motherland, Poland, to study in Paris, where she lived 
through years of poverty and solitude. There she met a 
man whose genius was akin to hers. She married him; 
their happiness was unique. By the most desperate and 
avid efforts they discovered a magic element radium; 
this discovery not only gave birth to a new science and a 
new philosophy: it provided mankind with the means of 
treating a dreadful disease.” 
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Thus in a few words Eve Curie portrays practically 


the whole of her mother’s life and creed. Madame Curie 
| Although this book suffers slightly from motivation By Eve Curie 
| by affection and admiration, it can in no way be consid- Beara cola: 
: ered a fault. Surprisingly, Eve Curie possesses the abil- We ier Wer ee 


| ity to observe and portray the sad woman whose one pur- 
pose in life and hatred of publicity set her apart from 
the rest of the world. 


Here we see the picture not of an unnatural genius 
| affected by publicity, but of a simple woman enjoying 
j simple pleasures; one whose tastes probably ran similar 
| to ours of the present day. As a girl, Marie Curie was 
an exceedingly remarkable dancer and extremely popular 
among her friends. The daughter, in her tale of action, 
very vividly pictures her mother, as she was known to 
both friends and family. 


Her simple death adds the finishing touch to the life 
of the most illustrious scientist of the present day. 


Although many people, newspaper reporters included, 
have tried to obtain a written account of Marie Curie’s 
life on account of her intense dislike for publicity, their 
inquiries were useless. Eve Curie, as a person closely 
connected with her mother, gives us our first full-length: 
portrait of the most famous woman scientist of the twen- 
tieth century. SEES 
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| | nm captivates its reader, Father Daly presents this 
a Me new group of twenty-one essays. They deal The Road To Peace 
with the supernatural life of the soul, which should be By James J. Daly, S. J. 


uppermost in the mind of every living person. 


ly N his well-known and delightful style which 


SAU 
pe 


TH] 
4 


; ; Book Review 
“To have Christ with us in the tabernacles of our By, Ursula Becker ¢39 


churches and chapels is a blessing that makes true Cath- 
olic life a sweet perfume in the barren bitterness of the 
world.” ‘This is the way in which Father Daly reminds 
us of the great privileges that God has given us. Christ 
invites Himself to be a guest “under our roof” and He 
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invites Himself often: the Church encourages frequent 
and even daily, Communion. We should not have to be 
urged to participate in this glorious opportunity given 
us, to receive our divine Lord. “Christ must needs be a 
self-invited Guest. We should, none of us, ever dream 
of asking Him to visit us had He not first taught us that 
He wishes it so, and how could He express His desire 
more plainly or more forcibly than in offering Himselt 
to us in Holy Communion as our soul’s nourishment?” 
Thus Father Daly instructs his readers in the importance 
and solemnity of the sacrament of Holy Eucharist. 

Each one of these essays is filled with just such choice 
bits of information concerning our Faith. “The Road to 
Peace” is a highly instructive book and causes much tfe- 
flection and conscience examining on the part of its 
readers. 


el Ne have been dead and buried in the year 1549 
(iyi. D. and then to be discovered alive in our 
‘ONEWA twentieth century is not the fate of ordinary 
mortals. But Brother Petroc, a young Benedictine Monk 
of St. Brioc Monastery, was no ordinary mortal. On the 
day before his ordination to the Priesthood he slipped 
off into a strange trance and was hurriedly examined and 


SS 


Brother Petroc's Return 


By S. M. C. thought to be dead. At the same time the people of 
Book Review the town and surrounding territory were fleeing from 
By Marie Simon, ‘39 the King’s looters, and the brothers were lost in a ship- 


wreck. The author assumes the restoration of the very 
old monastery to some present day Benedictines, who 
while making changes happen upon Petroc asleep in the 
Lord, and restore him from his condition of suspended 
animation. Thus revived in body the holy man encount- 
ers the alarming and startling changes made by time, ad- 
vances in science, and the reformation. The most amaz- 
ing differences to him are the involved changes in the 
spiritual life and the struggle between the old and the 
new order of living which becomes the main theme of 
the book. 


S. M. C.’s objective to picture Petroc’s attempt to un- 
derstand the physical and spiritual aspects of a new- 
found world is fully accomplished. 


Just think! We have a very old mind working in its 
accustomed frank sixteenth century logic. For he was 
old, extremely old, four hundred years old. Unable to 
cope with our modern complex mode of living, he sur- 
rendered and left it to God. 


Daily life in the Benedictine Abbey of St. Brioc, the 
characters, especially the Abbot, the Superior and Sub- 
prior are very convincing personalities and are all blend- 
ed into a very charming story. ‘Brother Petroc’s Re- 
turn” is replete with quiet humor and one wishes that 
Petroc’s return could have been more lasting, yet one is 
joyful that he finally leaves us to join His master. 


LLL 
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REFLECTIONS 


A CASE OF AD.-ITIS 
ips _AT opened the door so quietly and slowly that one could scarcely have told just 


i Pit when the motion began. His heart was pumping loudly; he thought everyone 
‘AEWA in the room surely must hear it. Even though he was quite a young man of 
eleven, Pat let the tears slip out unnoticed. The room was very still. His mother and 


the doctor were bending over Helen’s bed. 


“Oh, please, dear God,” he prayed, “Don’t let Helen die just yet. I'll be good to 
her, honestly I will. She’s a pretty good sister after all and gosh, if you'll just let her 
stay a little longer, I’ll never eat her chocolates anymore, or hide her fingernail polish 
and best pumps when she’s getting ready to go to a dance. And never again will I make 
her boy friends pay me not to let the air out of their tires or anything bad like that, 
never, anymore, honest, and gee, I'll even give my jack-knife to that funny looking kid 
I called skinny yesterday.” 


Pat tiptoed closer to Helen’s bed and watched the doctor as he gravely felt her pulse 
and then looked at Mrs. Murphy. 


“How long has she been like this?” he said. 

“Well, I'll be after telling you,” she replied, ‘Shure, and she’s been acting kind of 
peculiar like for a week now, she’s always tired and the poor darling’s developed some 
terrible foot pains. Shure and it ’s just the way I was saying to Mr. Murphy, the poor 
girl must be getting more rest.” 

“Well, she’s a little delirious right now but with some rest—’’ 

Pat listened no more. By the good St. Patrick! She was only delirious and with a 
little rest would be better. Shure and hadn’t she tricked him into giving away his brand 
new jack-knife and into promising to stop his most constant source of revenue? She had 
called him a mer-mercendiary person or something, but she was always using big words 
since she was a senior this year. He'd fix her, just wait. He knew a grand place to hide 
those ad blanks she had fussed so about. They were for her school magazine and he 
knew where two were that were already filled out, too. Take advantage of his weak, 
sympathetic nature, would she! 

The doctor, still slightly puzzled about Helen’s condition, was discussing the case 
with Mrs. Murphy, when Pat came down the stairs unusually quiet. 

“Pat Murphy, shure and what are you up to now? Come here right away.” 

“Gee, mom, I was only being quiet. Do you have to suspect a fella of something 
just cause he’s being quiet?” replied Pat, trying desperately to conceal the ad blanks 
behind his back. 

“If you don’t be having your sister’s hard earned ads!’’ said Mrs. Murphy, taking 
them. 

The doctor, a look of complete understanding coming over his face, looked at the 
ads and then smiling at Mrs. Murphy, said, “I don’t think you need to worry about 
Helen any more. I understand the case now. Oh me! the usual yearly epidemic of senior 
ad-itis.”” 

—JUNE WASSERMAN, 39. 
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MUTUAL INSISTENCE — THE CLERK AND | 


! Ne T'S happened to me a million times and I know it’s happened to you, too. 
Mm There is nothing like the insistence of a clerk for ruining your tempet, your 
4¥% looks, your piece of mind, your trust in fellowmen and your self-confidence 

Why, it was only yesterday when I finally convinced Mamma that all my clothes 
were in rags and tatters, so she set the price limit and we both trotted downtown. After 
a great deal of sleuthing, we finally ran down a clerk. (There is never one to be found 
when you want something, but always fifty when you're just looking.) The clerk, with 
several dresses over her arm, led the way into the dressing room, She unfastened my dress 
and slipped it off. I gasped with mortification. Why did I wear my oldest slip! Getting 
pinker every minute, I grabbed the first dress and dragged it on. That one was the wrong 
color, the next one was too big in the shoulders, but the last one! Oh me, oh my, oh me! 
It fit perfectly! The color was excellent! I began to smile. I turned and twisted in front 
of the mirror. Mamma and the clerk began to smile too, and the clerk, thinking the deal 
clinched left to get her little book. Mamma’s hand left her lap and reached for the price 
tag. “Twenty-two, ninety-five.” Mamma looked at me and | looked at Mamma. When 
the clerk came back she was still smiling but the smile had noticeably left my face. 

“You know, I—I think it’s too tight around the hips,” I said slowly. 

“Oh no,” answered the clerk quickly, “it fits perfectly.” 

“But I do think the color looks bad on me.” 

“Oh, my dear,” replied the clerk, gushing like only a clerk can gush, “the color 
looks perfect on you!” 

I was getting desperate! “I don’t like zippers,” I wailed. 

The clerk, whose horns and tail were beginning to grow slowly on, was ready to 
answet when Mamma stood up and pronounced the ultimatum. “We don’t want the 
dress.” 

After the clerk’s enraged exit, I looked at my reflection in the mirror. My shoulders 
drooped, my hair was on end, my lipstick was off, and the hole in my slip gaped mourn- 
fully at me. 

Just such endings occur only too frequently in cases of mutual insistence. Haven't 
you experienced them? —GRACE KELLY, 40 


WHAT SHALL | DO? 


A RE you a ‘‘doodler”? Or are you one of these people who climb to the attic 
i NG on a rainy day with a_ stack of invitingly white paper to scribble on, three or 
Oe four pencils, and a plump eraser? With these, of course, you hope to fasten 
your fleeting thoughts to paper by means of adhesion. And, by the time you have 
finished, has the stack diminished, the pencils become mere stubs, and the eraser lost 
its plumpness ? 

Or, on the other hand, are you one of these whiney people who just manage to 
float slowly about the house emitting loud pleas of, “What shall I do now, Mother ?” 

Leisure time isn’t something to use up by lying around wondering what to do next. 

There are stories to be read from which to get a foundation. Few of those who 
ate writing now will make that their profession. But in the world of today it is neces- 
sary that evevryone should have some knowledge of literature. 

If you feel the urge to write, and a particular subject appeals to you, then do so. 
Writing is a good way to spend leisure time. Instead of wasting precious hours, or 
even minutes, why not sit down and try to put your thoughts on paper? It not only will 
help you to express yourself in a better way, but it will also provide interesting material 
for conversation. ‘Try it and see. Perhaps you’ve had the talent for writing all the 
time and now you are just beginning to be able to make use of it. 

. —SHIRLEY MYERS, ’42. 


) 
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RECIPE FOR A NEWS-BOY 
Mix up: 

1 pug nose 

Deplvescyes 

1 shock of flaxen hair over right eye 

Sprinkle liberally with freckles. 


fle Nb HERE you have Tommy, our newsboy. Tommy is an ideal newsboy. He is a 
xy model of punctuality and promptness. At exactly 3:35 P. M. a winged mes- 
EWA senger, carrying the news of the world, sails unerringly to our doorstep. And, 
however gloomy and oppressive the day, however black the clouds, Tommy is never 
depressed. You can see from his cheerful step, his bright and happy smile that all’s 
tight with the world. But Tommy (I’ve been deceiving you; he’s not perfect) had one 
defect. He whistles. Two blocks away one can hear it coming, that sad, disappointed 
whistle. It begins bravely enough. But halfway through the first bar the whistle stops. 
It looks around, is surprised to find itself there, tries to find its bearings, gets hopelessly 
lost in a medley of notes and finally gives up altogether. Then Tommy discovers the 
whistle hidden somewhere deep in his throat and the procedure begins all over again. 
Until Tommy is out of sound all peace of mind is gone and not until Tommy passes, dare 
it return. —DMILDRED SEGAN, ’40. 


A GOOD PLAY IS MORE ENJOYABLE THAN A MOTION PICTURE 


INI GOOD play is more enjoyable than a motion picture. Having seen “Mary of 
WA Scotland” on the stage made me realize that the screen portrayal was not as 
PRUE 


realistic as the personal appearance. Although the characters in a screen ver- 
sion seem to go into much more detail, they require much less concentration upon their 
part. The reason for this is that the screen character does not have to utter a sound while 
the picture is being recorded. They may even go so far as to have a stand-in speak the 
part, because the sound record is made after the picture has been filmed. While on the 
stage, the character has to concentrate not only on his personal appearance, but on the 
sound and volume of his voice as well. A screen artist needs only to concentrate on one 
thing at a time. Keeping these things in mind helps me to realize and appreciate more 
fully the value of a stage production. 

—DMary Rita COLE, ’40. 


Sean 


HERE are many disturbers of the peace. And that includes my dog, “Suzy,” 

too. She certainly has a perfect knack for picking out just the right times to 
y come and go. She most generally waits to go out for her evening stroll just 
about the time the family has finished dinner and is settling down comfortably in the 
living room to read the papers. And after we're all deeply engrossed for about ten 
minutes, a faint growling noise is heard from the hallway. I immediately act nonchalant 
and pretend I don’t hear it. But after a sly glance around the group I notice my sister 
raise her eyes heavenward and swiftly drop them down again in deep concentration. Dad 
lets out a snore of comfort on the davenport. Mom busily rustles her recipe notes, quite 
purposely ignoring the persisting growl which grows louder and louder. Finally a defi- 
nite bark rings out and all eyes are turned accusingly on me. Then out I march to serve 
Suzy, because, after all, she is supposed to be my dog—at those times. 


—Mary JANE BALOoG, ’40. 
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i—Nancy Rier, Margaret Rogge. 2—Lora Mary O'Connell. 3—Front: Margaret Wright, Mary 
Angela Walp, Geraldine Foss. Back—Constance Lindecker, Mary Catherine Mohr. 4—Front: Ann 
Rodgers, Ursula Becker, Betty Ann Johnson. Back: Eileen Moore, Marjorie Johnson, Mary Sexton. 


5—Margaret Flory, Margaret Mominee. 6—Suzanne Werner. 7—Ruth Laskey, Joan Laskey, Eileen 
Mohr, Grace Mohr. 
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R.KLEMAN “41 


(Letter from Ima Tattler to Gail O’Gossip) 


Dear Gail: 

Seventy freshmen, combined with two hun- 
dred and five upper-classmen came to St. Ur- 
sula Academy on Tuesday morning, September 
6, to begin another year of study. They were 
welcomed by the new principal, Mother M. 
Margaret and by the faculty. 


First Mass 

The student body assembled in the convent 
chapel and solemnly opened the new school 
year by Mass, celebrated by the Very Reverend 
J. Matthew English, O. M. I., on Thursday 
morning, September 8. 


Religion 

St. Ursula’s new religion instructor is the 
Very Reverend J. Matthew English, O. M. I. 
On Tuesdays and Thursdays Father English 
instructs the juniors and seniors, while the 
freshmen and sophomores are instructed on 
Wednesdays and Fridays. 

The foundation of religion, that is, faith, 
hope, and charity, plays an important part in 
the religious instructions. Father English also 
stresses the difference between natural and 
supernatural acts. 


Class Elections Victors 

Here is some news I know you will be glad 
to hear. Class elections were held during the 
third week of September, and this is how the 
friendly competition resulted: 


SENIOR CLASS 


RET S Vala 0) uneate mee  ak ae et ee Mary June Seitz 
NCCC TeSICelli pete 2. Se eae eo. Margy Duffin 
ECL SE AL Valea oe ee cts! June Wasserman 
RSE eo i a a ee pe Roe Jean Smith 


Presicent We he Grace Kelly 
Wires res iclent rest onc oe eee Helen Pratt 
BecletatVen ee ne eee a ie Lenora Grawey 
gem sUtetyr <5227 ies tyr ens Mary O’Connell 
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SOPHOMORE CLASS 


Presidents nase yee Mary Catherine McKeown 
Nice CesIC Clb tec ea ten ees Helen Rosenberger 
SeCleta rye a. ae Sue ee .....Anna Mae Gase 
CAS UL eT oe totic BA A eae Sally Van Hellen 
FRESHMAN CLASS 
eIe oN Ta ls ahh occ Sateaten ty Boy eee oe Claudia Sullivan 
Wace President) sat oes. Mary Ann Johnson 
Secretary ite eum ney eee U. Joan Laskey 
Mea Sune O amis mee) are were Carol McCormick 


Informal Meeting 

On September 12, Mrs. Franklin Quinn, ‘the 
Governor of the Ohio Chapter of the Inter- 
national Federation of Catholic Alumnae, 
spoke to the senior girls. Did you know that 
the censoring of movies and magazines can be 
partially accredited to the Federation? That 
is not all, for, they also distribute good liter- 
ature, teach braille, and have done outstanding 
work in the mission field. Other than this, 
their education fund has made possible the 
training of many of our nuns in the leading 
Catholic universities in our country. You 
would have enjoyed her interesting talk, Gail. 


Musical Echoes 
Margy Duffin has been elected president of 


St. Ursula Glee Club for the year. Elections 
were held Sept. 19. Margy’s assistants are: 
Judith Leyland, Lenora Grawey and Thomas- 
ine Presser. Molly Flanagan, Eileen Arm- 
bruster and Judith Leyland were appointed as 
librarians. 


Musical Rhapsodies 


The twenty-one members of the orchestra 
met September 23 for the purpose of electing 
officers. The results were: Marie Simon, 
president; Constance Lindecker, vice-president ; 
Marie Rowan, secretary; Alice McKie, treas- 
urer; Mary Catherine McKeown and Helen 
Marie Gaffney, librarians. 
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Folk Songs 

September 29 opened the 1938-39 series of 
lectures when Mary Manse College and St. 
Ursula Academy presented John Jacob Niles, 
the champion of the American Folk Song. 
You should have been there! He exhibited 
four dulcimers of his own manufacture and 
explained the principle of making them. The 
dulcimer, you know, is an ancient musical in- 
strument which at one time accompanied the 
Gregorian chant of the Catholic Church and 
the plainsong chant of the Church of England. 
He also sang a number of Anglo-American 
folk songs for us. 


Eucharistic Congress 

“Christ—the Way, the Truth, the Life.” 
This was the theme of the eighth National 
Eucharistic Congress held in New Orleans. 
Sister St. Ursula, who attended, gave the 
seniors an interesting account of her visit on 
Friday, November 4. The ostensorium was 
the biggest attraction of the convention. De- 
signed by Bernard and Grunning, jewelers of 
New Orleans, the ostensorium was a gorgeous 
sight. It weighed twenty-six pounds and 
stood forty-two inches high. Catholics, 
Protestants and Jews alike contributed toward 
making the ostensorium. Gail, Sister St. 
Ursula told of a Zeppelin which circled the 
city twice daily broadcasting Eucharistic songs! 
On one day of the Congress, the Holy 
Father, Pope Pius XI, spoke over the radio to 
the people. His Holiness pleaded for Cath- 
olics to honor Christ the King. 


Freshman Woes 

That inevitable initiation day of every young 
freshman’s life put in its unwelcome appear- 
ance this year on September 29. The sopho- 
mores, glad to have someone to give orders to, 
laid down a rather rigid set of requirements. 
By compulsion, every freshie tried that new 
“up-swept” coiffure with a big green ribbon 
tied on the very top—in some instances a rare 
sight—and although the day was warm and 
sunny, gloves were seen in all their classes. 


It was not the least bit unusual to see a 
poor little freshie come trotting down the 
corridor with a huge pile of books and a flock 
of empty-handed upperclassmen telling her 
where to deliver them. 


But no, this was not all, for the sophs 
really made a day of it. They made the 


aye 


freshies pick up papers in the gym, tie shoe 
strings that were purposely untied, go to the 
tea house for their candy and sing melodious 
songs to them. 


At 1:45 the sophomores made the freshies 
perform according to their lots, for instance: 
sing the words of one song to the tune of an- 
other—is this hard? Try it sometime. Finally 
the refreshments made the newly initiated 
freshmen forget their own trying day and 
eagerly look forward to next year when they 
can give the orders rather than take them. 


Super Salesmanship 

October 3 marked the opening of the an- 
nual drive for Scroll subscriptions when an 
assembly was given by the senior girls in the 
auditorium. 


The program began successfully with the 
introduction of the Scroll Staff by Mary Kath- 
ryn Wenzel, chairman, and the history of the 
Scroll was given by the Editor-in-chief, june 
Wasserman. 

A skit, patterned after the radio serial of 
Professor Kaltenmeyer’s Kindergarten, was 
then presented by the following: Margy Duf- 
fin, Marjorie Ann Johnson, Margaret Littler, 
Virginia Fial, Jeanne Mack, Margaret Mom- 
inee, Marie Simon, and Jeanne Donoher. They 
portrayed the kindergarten days of seven 
noisy, fun loving children with an amusing 
German professor as the teacher. Gail, you 
should have seen the funny costumes and the 
kindergarten chairs that the pupils sat in! 

Mary Angela Comte, the business manager, 
explained the rules of the drive to the stu- 
dents. 

The enjoyable program was closed with the 
assembly and cast joining in the singing of 
the school song. 

The subscription drive was a great success. 
Those who did outstanding work are: Helen 
Black, Janet ‘Haskins, Mary Margaret Hittler, 
Grace Kelly, Mary Catherine O'Connell, Irene 
Orosz, Mary Sarno, Marie Stoetzel, Frances 
Wenzel, Marcia Werner, Lora Mary O’Con- 
nell, Thomasine Presser, Gertrude Restemeir, 
Helen Skelly, Betty Jane Williams, Elizabeth 
Mae Zoll, Rosemary Beechey, Rita Breska, 
Sarah Chapman, Kathryn King, Beatrice Nau- 
mann, Helen Papp, Claudia Sullivan, Eileen 
Bodie, Evelyn Brown, Lurine O’Shea, and 
Ruth Laskey, who far exceeded her quota and 
was rewarded with a prize of three dollars. 
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There was a very close race between the 
contestants in the ad drive. Many went over 
theif “quota. These students ‘are: Connie 
Lindecker, Mary Kathryn Wenzel, Jeanne 
Donoher, Mary Angela Comte, Eileen Mohr, 
Mary Catherine Mohr, Eileen Moore, Joan 
Reynolds, Mary Sexton, Jean Smith and Mar- 
garet Anne Tighe. Because of a tie, Mary 
Angela Comte and Mary Catherine Mohr were 
both rewarded with two and a half dollars. 
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Tuesday, October fourth, almost all the 
girls received a hearing test. ‘This test was a 
Works Progress Administration project con- 
ducted in all schools. The Toledo League for 
the Hard of Hearing and the Board of Educa- 
tion furnished the machines for the test. 


Editors and Cub-Reporters 

After much wise consideration, the Scroll 
Staff was selected in October with the editor- 
ship given to June Wasserman. June’s co- 
workers include: Associate Editors: Mary June 
Seitz and Anna Grawey; S. S. C.: Mary Rogge 
and Irma Smith; Alumnae: Judith Leyland and 
Geraldine Foss; Chronicle: Jean Smith and 
Jeanne Donoher; Special Features: Jeanne 
Mack and Rita Hart; Humor: Ursula Becker 
and Ann Rodgers; Athletics: Marie Simon and 
Virginia Fial; Business Manager: Mary An- 
gela Comte; Assistant: Peggy Ann Lause; 
Circulation Manager: Margaret Anne Tighe; 
Associates: Margy Duffin and Marjorie Ann 
Johnson; Bit O/’Leisure: Mary Kathryn 
Wenzels; Art: Joan Reynolds and Eileen Hur- 
ley; Typists: Margaret Cook and _ Rachel 
Sainton. 


Another Celebration 


The faculty and the students assembled on 
Friday, October twenty-first to pay tribute to 
the patroness, St. Ursula. Beginning with 
Mass and Holy Communion, the girls then 
“went to Urban Hall for a delicious breakfast 
served by the faculty. Following breakfast, 
Mary June Seitz, president of the senior class, 
conducted a meeting of St. Ursula Student 
League. A hymn to St. Ursula was sung and 
then June Wasserman read the minutes of the 
last meeting. The Constitution was explained 
by Margy Duffin. Next; the freshmen were 
received into the Student League. The fol- 
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lowing gave reports: Marie Simon, the Or- 
chestra; Judith Leyland, the Glee Club; Anna 
Grawey, the Scroll; Mary Angela Comte, Ath- 
letics. 


Activities of the Student’s Spiritual Council 
wetemexplained mpbysueiMargaret = Littler, «Our 
Lady’s Committee; Mary Catherine Mohr, pub- 
licity; Marguerite Lashells, Catholic Litera- 
ture; Frances Wenzel, Eucharistic Committee; 
Marty Catherine McKeown, Apostleship of 
Prayer; Betty Jane Williams, the Chronicle; 
and the Missions by Claudia Sullivan. The 
life of St. Ursula was told by Jean Smith. 
After these reports, the new school song, 
written by Virginia Frank, ’34, was sung and 
then the meeting was adjourned. 


A Glimpse of Spain 


Miss Aileen O’Brien again spoke to a group 
of very interested listeners on Tuesday after- 
noon, October 18. Miss O’Brien told us, 
Franco, a middle classman, was born of a poor 
family. He had no political connections what- 
soever, and because of this, he was selected as 
head of the Nationalist movement. ‘He has 
had control of Madrid’s water supply for the 
past two years and yet he has never turned it 
off. During a seige, he has been known to 
have bombarded Madrid with bread when the 
supply of food was low. More than this, 
through barter, he has paid back all debts 
owed to both Italy and Germany. 


Gail, did you ever hear that the Moors are 
the best friends and the worst enemies in the 
whole world? However, they have an intense 
loyalty to Franco, and since they are such ex- 
cellent soldiers, have helped him immensely 
by serving in his army. 


Peanuts, Lemonade and Popcorn... 


Almost all the girls went over to Urban 
Hall, Monday, October 31, to the bazaar 
given by the orchestra. Marie Simon was the 
general chairman. Virginia Fial, Rita Cor- 
rigan, Eileen Moore, Constance Lindecker, 
Geraldine Foss, Mary June Seitz, Irma Smith, 
Rosemary Durivage and Madonna _ Blake 
helped Marie with the plans. Gail, Marietta 
Dunker won the prettiest rosary. Ruth Frank, 
also lucky, won a box of candy, Rosemary 
Durivage received a statue, James Stout won 
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a billfold and Catherine Giradot won a beau- 
tiful lamp. Jimmy Martin’s orchestra played 
so. the girls could dance. 


U.A.'s Christmas Tradition 


The annual custom of the seniors to enter- 
tain the girls at Marybrook was celebrated 
this year by a Christmas party on December 
20. A one act Christmas comedy, dramatized 
by Margaret Flory, Mary June Seitz, Regina 
Helmer, Anna Grawey, Virginia Fial, Peggy 
Ann Lause, June Wasserman, and Marie 
Simon, was one of the enjoyable features on 
the program. Mary Kathryn Wenzel, in a 
few words, extended Yuletide greetings to the 
gitls. Ursula Becker gave the program a 
melodious touch with the singing of a group 
of Christmas carols. After the entertainment, 
refreshments were served to the girls . A 
merry time was had by all! 


A Feast Day Celebration 


When November 25 rolls around each year, 
we celebrate the feast of Saint Catherine of 
Alexandria, the patron saint of Reverend 
Mother Superior. 

The Academy opened the festivities with an 
assembly in honor of Mother in the auditor- 


ium on November 22. The choral reading 
classes gave their initial delightful program 
and showed their achievements in the rendi- 
tion of a lively group of selections. You 
would have enjoyed them, Gail! 


The orchestra offered several melodious ar- 
rangements and the chorals of the Glee Club 
and student body as well as a solo by June 
Koeppen and Ursula Becker gave a delightful 
touch. Margy Duffin outlined the life of St. 
Catherine and in behalf of the Academy ex- 
tended greetings to Mother. Mother Superior 
responded by extending the Thanksgiving va- 
cation from Tuesday night to Monday follow- 
ing. 


Merit Parade 


Each Friday during the school year the To- 
ledo Blade is featuring a merit parade. On 
the tenth of November, the senior class pres- 
ident, Mary June Seitz, represented St. Ur- 
sula’s and on December sixteenth, June Was- 
serman; the editor of the Scroll, was featured. 
The academy is proud of Mary June and June, 
Gail. I will write more later. 


—IMA TATLER. 
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THE SCROLL is a magazine published bi- 
annually in December and June by the pupils 
of Ursuline Academy, Toledo, Ohio. Its pur- 
pose is (1) to motivate careful self-expres- 
sion in writing; (2) to train its. editors and 
managers for leadership; (3) to foster 
school spirit among students and alumnae. 


The subscription price is one dollar a 
year; single copies fifty cents. Address The 
Business Manager. 
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Editorials... 


IS FASHION YOUR DICTATOR? 


; fig). RE you the victim of a dictator? That may sound like an impertinent ques- 
) ‘i tion to ask an American girl. But there is a dictator in America, one who 
"eke rules supremely and who completely destroys the individuality and common 
sense of her victims. You must have recognized her by now, but let me introduce 
Dame Fashion. She is a very clever and cunning person. So clever that she rules you 
without your knowledge. No doubt, even now you’re wondering how fashion can 
dictate to you, an Ursuline girl who wears a uniform. 

Just what is a uniform? Webster defines it as “a distinctive dress, having always 
one and the same form, worn by the members of the same body.” St. Ursula Academy 
catalogue gives the following requirements: 

“Plain, white collars and cuffs, even around the edge, and about three and one- 
half inches wide.’ But Fashion decides that frilly, impractical lace collars and cuffs 
of all sizes are to be the height of fashion this year and before long you succumb. 

“The uniform has three box plaits in front and back—no yoke. The plaits are 
two and one-half inches wide. The belt is made of the same material as the uniform 
and the same width as the plaits.” Unfortunately many prefer yokes; the width of 
plaits often varies and as Fashion exhibits small belts of various colors and intriguing 
shapes, soon the uniform belt is forgotten. 

This year the faculty consented to the shortening of uniforms from fifteen to six- 
teen inches from the floor. Since they have done their part surely we can meet them 
half way by keeping the uniform at that length. 

The infringements of these requirements can not be due to ignorance of correct 
regulations. So we might well check up and see if we are true Ursuline girls, attired 
in a true Ursuline uniform. —JUNE WASSERMAN, ‘39. 


RADIO IS AN EXTRAORDINARY TEACHER 


(f=), ADIO, among her many accomplishments, has made a name for herself as a 
© DJ teacher. In the field of classical music radio is an excellent educator. 
iN Who, among the middle class, is able to attend operas, concerts, symphonies 
or lectures on the musical compositions of the masters? The majority of people like 
good music but some never have a chance to hear it. Finding it necessary to budget 
their incomes, many families save and buy a radio, which all can enjoy, rather than in- 
dividual members attending special musical programs. In this way each member of the 
family is able to enjoy what would have been available to only one. 

A great many of the programs of classical music are planned to educate; others 
are merely for enjoyment. For example, the Sunday program titled ‘Everybody’s 
Music” interviews a guest family, or a group of young people each week, and their 
favorites among the old classics and contemporary composers are discussed. 

Toledo’s own Mary Van Doren discusses the works of Beethoven, Brahms, Bach, 
Liszt and other great composers. Howard Barlow, Deems Taylor, a composer in his 
own right, and others are on the different programe for the purpose of interpreting for 
the listener the compositions being offered. 

Numerous musical programs are devised for young people but the national ret- 
works also offer series of programs dealing with other diversified subjects for those not 
particularly interested in the discussions of composers and their works. 

Just because we take the radio for granted, we should not make the mistake of 
ignoring what radio as a teacher has to offer. —ANNA GRAWEY, ’39. 
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Newsy Notes 


_. . We would like to comment on the fresh- 
man initiation. The girls really set off the 
new “hair do’ to perfection. Of course it 
was a bit embarrassing for all ‘concerned, but 
they proved that they could take it . . . Mar- 
garet Mominee went to the Notre Dame vs. 
Army game. As the guest of Cadet Thomas 


_ Lauer, it was painfully proper that she cheer 


for West Point, but we know where the heart 
stood, Margaret . . . Speaking of Notre Dame, 
the Freshman English class is corresponding 
with some Notre Dame boys. Reason? The 
Notre Dame students are lonesome, (which 
gives a lot of us an idea.) 


. . Jeanne Donoher spent a week-end in 
Chicago, saw a style show at Marshall Fields, 
and ended up with a swell cold—oh, well, she 
did have fun . . . Understand we have a crowd 
of ambitious freshmen this year who are al- 
ready contemplating careers. Molly Flan- 
agan has definitely made up her mind to be 
a nun. Jeanne Lehnert is determined to be a 
dress designer. While Wilma Nusbaum, who 
plays the violin so divinely, will be an orches- 
tra leader. Some variety. 


. . We were wondering if that community 
singing, which is heard every so often in 
Junior A, and, siren-like, tempting us all to 
join, is open to the public? . . . You've often 
heard of the beautiful but dumb type, and 
it’s rare to find beauty and brilliance in the 
same individual. However, Frances Wenzel 
has proven there is such a case existing. She 
was one of the twelve movie queens who was 
chosen for the new movie season... Ann 
Miller, 39, is now attending Redford High 
School in Detroit. Annabelle Mather is at St. 
Joseph’s Academy in Adrian, Mich. 


. . . Jean Smith is writing to a mysterious 
correspondent in New Mexico. Only comment 
Jean will make is, ‘““He can’t spell, but he’s 
cute’ ... Since Peggy Wright has learned 
how to drive, she boasts of getting more than 
thirty miles to the fender (not bad) 

Mary Ann McNamee—and of course a raft of 
seniors too, among whom were Margy Duffin, 


elisa VinoeoC ROL «1938 


—JEANNE Mack, 739. 


—RITA Hart, 739. 


Rita Hart, Margaret Anne Tighe, Dolores 
Koerber, and Jeanne Donoher—attended the 
INetres Dame-Carnecie= Lecha fame"... .. Lig- 
gett’s seems to be popular after school with 
U. A. girls, although the frosh prefer Wil- 
liams, (just to be different). 


. Lora Mary O’Connell entertained some 
friends with a wiener roast—one sophomore 
and all the rest seniors... Mary Jane Hiebet’s 
chief interest lives in Adrian—keeps Mary 
Jane busy writing letters. 


...A lot of girls would like to know what this 
"dark glasses: » fade 15s.) Sc€emis toe Sel Some 
girls out of school work, or maybe the eye 
doctor has charm??? 2). Quite a number of 
questions have been asked about the Fresh- 
man A girl who wears bed-room slippers to 
school. We explain it by the remark “my 
SiOesmare toon tient.” 


. . . Observation—June Seitz to a chum-—Oh 
dear, did you and I have fun in my dream 
last night’—sounds good . . . Everyone ex- 
pressed regret at the untimely death of Her- 
man, the biology pet, when he hanged himself 

. . Speaking of biology, seems as if the 
specimen, especially in the line of turtles and 
white mice, are getting a bit numerous... 
We'd like to compliment the Bulletin Board 
picture which was drawn by Rosemary Carter. 


... Ruth Kleman and Mary O’Connell went to 
Chicago all by themselves, and weren't even 
put in the care of the conductor!! ... Betty 
Loo boasts that she climbed the one and only 
mountain in Lancaster, Ohio this summer . 
Mary Jane Balog went to Detroit to the De- 
troit Lions and The Washington Red Skins 
battle . . . Mary Kelly, who attends Ramona 
High School in San Marino, California, came 
to St. Ursula Academy for a two week visit 

Virginia Vick can always tell you stories 
of her visit in Denver last summer. Guess she 
must have enjoyed herself . . . Overheard that 
Bette Gifford is going to become a nun. 


... Recently when Toledo was honored by the 
visit of that modest yet famous aviator, Doug- 
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las Corrigan, there was a great deal published 
about the one person who had the good for- 
tune to secure his autograph. But one U. A. 
girl, freshman at that, was dissatisfied because 
she had not obtained his signature. Conse- 
quently she followed him to Memphis, Tenn. 
(at least she told him that) and today, though 
she waded through many difficulties, Elmere 
Parquette is the proud owner of his auto- 
graph .. . Jack Benny isn’t the only one who 
is building a house, Helen Dahn, an ambitious 
junior, is also trying her hand at it. 


... Understand that Leila Kroetz has a beauti- 
ful singing voice. Even had some experience on 
the radio . . . Frank and Quilter Inc., of Jun- 
ior A, comment Will Rogers style on the daily 
routine and help keep up the spirits of the in- 
coming English classes . . . Every afternoon at 
2:20 Mary Rita Cole can be seen applying 
paint for the 2:30 take-off . . . Eileen Moore 
attended the Ohio State vs. Purdue game... 
Would like to know what football hero in- 
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spires Mary Jo Seitz to wear that purple and 
gold football player on her coat? IW. 


.. . Mildred Morrison receives letters from the 
saxophonist in Sammy Kay’s orchestra . 

. . . Jeanne Mominee visited Radio City as a 
guest of Cadet David Rolland—she also saw 
the successful stage show “‘Hellzapoppin” .. . 
Rita Michalak traveled around the eastern 
states this summer . . . Lucille Blanchard made 
a pretty bridesmaid at her sister Dorothy’s 
wedding . . . Irma Smith attended a conven- 


tion at Milwaukee in October. 


...Mary Pat Donovan spent a delightful sum- 
mer in Maine . . . Betty McGuane, we heard, 
is obtaining signatures of a new reform move- 
ment; what about it Betty? . . . Gerry Foss’ 
ambition is to be a bigger and better G man 

Marcella Mauter’s favorite pastime is 
playing ‘“‘tiddley-winks.” 
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Mother and Sisters... 


SENIORS 


MOTHERS 
Eileen Hurley—Catherine Kountz Hurley. 
Marie Simon—Marie Hitchens Simon. 
Suzanne Werner—Dorothy Degnan Werner. 


SISTERS 
Patricia Conklin—Jane, °35. 
Margy Duffin—Rita, ’34. 
Geraldine Foss—Norine, ’36. 
Rita ‘Hart—Marge, ’28; Ora, ’24. 
Eileen Hillabrand—Jeanne, °36. 
Judith Leyland—Loretta, ’28; Mary, °31; 
Eleanor, O22 Alice, 36% Inez, 37. 
Eileen Mohr—Helen Rita, ’36; Jeanne, °37. 
Rachel Sainton—Pauline, °36. 
Mary Catherine Mohr—Gladys, °37. 
Eileen Hurley—Helen, 37. 
Jeanne McGuane—Mary Ellen, °37. 
Margaret Mominee—Mary Lou, 37. 
Rita Mauter—Kathryn, °29. 
Ursula Becker—Mary Catherine, °32. 
Constance Lindecker—Janet, °37; Ruth, °38. 


JUNIORS 


MOTHERS 
Joan Diethelm—Ethel Bartley Diethelm. 
Helen Hackett—Mae O’Boyle Hackett. 
Mary Sattler—Cecile Matthews Sattler. 
Gloria Reams—Kathleen Shannon Reams. 
Charlotte Gray—Lucy Williams Gray. 
Marcia Werner—Dorothy Degnan Werner. 


SISTERS 

Mary Rita Cole—Ann Marie, °32; Betty, °33; 
Eileen, 36. 

Rosemary Durivage—Bernetta, °31. 

Ruth Frank—Virginia, °34. 

Anna Mae Gruhler—Mildred, 27; Kathryn, 
ys 

Helen Pratt—Catherine, °32. 

Ellen Quilter—Ann Marte, °35. 

Gloria Reams—Mary Irene, 35; Joan, °36. 

Mary Seitz—Bette, °34. 

Dorothy Toner—Marjorie, °37. 
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SOPHOMORES 


MOTHERS 

Patricia Whitwham—Catherine Purtil Whit- 
wham. 

Ruth Laskey—Dorothy Reuscher Laskey. 

Patricia Anderson—Jane Gramling Ander- 
son, 

Mary Alice Hurley—Catherine Kountz Hur- 
ley. 

Kathleen Simon—Ursula Kelly Simon. 


SISTERS 
Lucille Blanchard—Dorothy, °31. 
Lucille Shea—Helen, *31. 
Jeanne Mominee—Mary Lou, °37. 
Grace Mohr—Helen Rita, 36; Jeanne, ~37. 
Marcella Mauter—Kathryn, ‘29. 
Betty McGuane—Mary Ellen, °37. 
Gloria Johnson—Jeanne, °32. 
Mary Alice Hurley—Helen, °37. 
Ruth Kleman—Betty, °37. 
Mary Jane Balog—Alice Mae, °37. 
Mary Alice Schwyn—Helena, °37. 
Rita Mae Rassel—Rosalie, ’33. 
Patricia Whitwham—Catherine Ann, °38. 
Ruth Laskey—Margaret, °38. 


FRESHMEN 
MOTHERS 


Joan Hurley—Catherine Kountz Hurley. 

Rita Fischback—Caecilia Abair Fischback. 

Carol McCormick—Josephine Beck Mc- 
Cormick. 

Rosemary Beechey—Mary Carl Beechey. 

Joan Laskey—Dorothy Reuscher Laskey. 

Virginia Connolly—Mary Prestler Con- 
nolly. 

Phyllis Fogg—Rose Mercier Fogg. 


SISTERS 
Rita Breska—Matrcella, ’36. 
Joan Hurley—Helen, °37. 
Kathryn King—Margaret, °37, Mary Elien, 
Os: 
Mary Johnson—Jeanne, ’32, Rosalie, °28. 
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Joan Laskey—Margaret, °38. 
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Jeanne Bolan—Rosemary, °33; Marge, ‘35. 


Claudia Sullivan—Josephine, °38. 
Florence Myers—Virginia, °33, 
3, 


Marty, 
Marge, 
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Jeanne Bolan—Rosemary, °3 
Helen Papp—Mary, °33. 
Esther Baertchi—Rita, *36. 


Beatrice Naumann—Catherine, *33. 


Condolences To— 


Rita Duffin, ’34, and Margy Duffin, 739, 
on the death of their mother. 

Sister M. Emily, ’24, on the death of her 
father. 

Mrs. .L J. Beckler (Florence Cangney, ’21) 
and Mrs. Leo Kennelly (Marian Cangney, ’23) 
on the death of their mother. 

Mrs. J. McMahon (Florence Murphy, ’i0) 
on the death of her mother. 

Mrs. W. E. Whalen (Naomi Caldwell, ’10) 
on the death of her mother. 

Mrs. Jason LeDuc (Etta Donovan, 99) on 
the death of her mother. 

Sally Sutherland, *36, on the death of her 
mother. 

Mrs. Gordon O’Neil (Frances Vollmayer, 
3) and Mrs. H. Sutton (Cecile Vollmayer, 
2) on the death of their father. 

Margery Langenderfer, ’33, on the death of 
her father. 

Leboria Re, ’29, on the death of her father. 
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Blessed Events 


Congratulations are extended to Mr. and 
Mrs. Grant Dwyer (Margaret Wilcox, ’26) on 
the birth of a girl. 

Mr. and Mrs. William Rietzke, of Bronson, 
Mich., (Dolores O’Hearn, ’23) are the proud 
parents of a boy. 

Mr. and Mrs. George Tillman (Hilda- 
garde Woeffle, '26) are the parents of a boy. 

Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Lobenthal (Mary C. 
Regan, 25) are receiving congratulations on 
the birth of a son. 

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Pauken (Alice Leck- 
lider, °34) are calling their baby Rhea Ann. 

The Alumnae Association are extending con- 
gratulations to Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Klier 
(Margaret Lecklider, ’29) on the birth of 
Joseph. 

Mr. and Mrs. Bernard Moroney (Dorothy 
Lauer, '25) are announcing the birth of Mary 


Ann. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Edgar Schneider (Angela 
Steger, 28) of Detroit are announcing the 
birth of their second daughter on October 21. 


Orange Blossoms To— 


Mr. and Mrs. L. W. Campbell (Helen 
Shea, 31). 

Mr. and Mrs. Allan Haas (Eunice Ehinger, 
29). 

Mr. and Mrs. James F. Kressler (Marjorie 
Bassett, ’32). 

Mr. and Mrs. Edmund Raizk (Veronica 
Sodd, 38). 

Mr. and Mrs. Bert Nicholas (Aline Presser, 
OG)r 

Mr. and Mrs. Ray Martin (Alice Sullivan, 
5): 

Mr. and Mrs. Cloyd Bugert (Margery Theis, 
34). 

Mr. and Mrs. Neil Crowley (Audrey 
Comte 53). 

Mr. and Mrs. C. C. Elias (Ruth Callaghan, 
24). 

Mr. and Mrs. Albert Hage (Mary Dillon, 
yer 


Class of 38 


Those attending Mary Manse are: Antoinette 
Beckham, Virginia Damico, Natalie Duffey, 
Frances Durnwald, Patricia Fitzgerald, Mary 
Gill, Mary ‘Higgins, Mary Jane Hood, 
Mary Ellen King, Margaret Laskey, Alice Ley- 
land, Ruth Lindecker, Janet McAvoy, Mary 
Myers, Josephine Sullivan, Margaret Vickers, 
Catherine Whitwham, and Rose Marion Zoll. 


The three who matriculated at De Sales are 
Anna Mae Blake, Jeanne Marie Matthews, 
and Margaret Sexton. Joan O’Connor, Gretchen 
Schmitt, Vivian Werner, Alice Winfough and 
Annabelle Witker are attending the Univer- 
sity of Toledo. 


The class is also represented by Betty Ann 
Bryce at Beaver Hills College, Jenkinstown, 
Pa.; by Jane McIver and Natalie Ryan at 
Sweet Briar College, Sweet Briar, Virginia; 
by Persis Anne Owens at New Rochelle Col- 
lege, New Rochelle, New York; by Betty Ann 
Roose at Oxford College, Oxford, Ohio; and 
by Jeanne Kenney at Ohio State. 


The class nurses are Mary Ellen Corrigan 
and Rosemary Miller, in training at Mercy 
Hospital. 
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Rosemary Collins is working in a beauty 
shop. 

Jeanne Flury and Ruth McMahon are study- 
ing to be secretaries. Jeanne is at Stautzen- 
berger’s and Ruth is at Tri-State. 


Alice Flandermeyer is busy getting ready 
for her wedding which will take place the end 
of this month. 


Annabelle Williams is a typist for Great 
Lakes Cartage Co., and Betty Ann Schaefer is 
employed at Lane’s Drug Store. Margaret 
Howard has moved to Washington, where she 
is attending a business school. 


We offer our best wishes to those who are 
seeking avocations and congratulations to those 
who have succeeded in finding theirs. 


Rummage Sale 


The Alumnae Association sponsored a rum- 
mage sale on October 7th and 8th in order to 
augment the St. Imelda Scholarship. Mrs. R. 
Noble was general chairman, Mrs. F. C. Snell, 
Mrs. D. F. McNerney and Mrs. D. P. Holze- 
mer acted as Co-chairmen. 


Annual Banquet 


St. Ursula Alumnae Association held its 
annual banquet on October 21, in Urban Hall 
of St. Ursula Academy. 


The class of 1913 celebrated its silver ju- 
ilee, and Mrs. Harold Anderson (Margaret 
Meilinck) of this class gave a toast recalling 
incidents of twenty-five years ago. 


Gertrude Sprenger of the class of ’33 was 
toastmistress, and called upon Miss Marie UI- 
rich, who responded for the class of ’88, and 
Miss Anna Mae Blake, who was spokesman 
for the class of 38, guests of the Alumnae at 
the banquet. 


Mrs. Franklin Quinn, Cleveland, governor 
of Ohio Chapter of the International Federa- 
tion of Catholic Alumnae, sent greetings to 
the Alumnae from which excerpts are present- 
ed elsewhere in this department. 


Mrs. J. J. Quinn ('18) was in charge of 
general arrangements. Virginia Frank, °35, 
entertained the assembly with a group of songs. 


After the banquet a short business meeting 
was called by Margaret Kaley, ’16, president of 
the Association. 
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One hundred dollars was presented Reverend 
Mother Superior of the Ursuline Convent for 
the annual St. Imelda Scholarship Fund. 


The new officers of the Association were 
installed. 


Officers of the Alumnae 


The officers of the Alumnae elected at its 
annual meeting on October 21 are as fol- 
lows: President, Mrs. Edward Simon; First 
Vice-President, Mrs. Joseph J. Sweeney; 
Second Vice-President, Miss Genevieve Lud- 
wig; Third Vice-President, Miss Rosemary 
Forrester; Fourth Vice-President, Miss Cather- 
ine Naumann; Fifth Vice-President, Mrs. Rob- 
ert Tillman; Recording Secretary, Miss Cath- 
erine Westmeyer; Financial Secretary, Miss 
Eloise Clark; Corresponding Secretary, Miss 
Gertrude Sugrue; Treasurer, Mrs. George 
Laskey; Auditor, Helen Borgess. 


Regional Vice-Presidents: Mrs. Anthony 
Brady Farrell, Albany, N. Y.; Mrs. Alfred 
Young, Cleveland, O:; Mrs. Es i: Fitzpatrick, 
Detroit, Mich.; Mrs. O. F. Schieffle, Clewis- 
ton, Florida; Mrs. John Collins, Montreal, 
P. Q. Canada; Mrs. Francis Clarkson, Corpus 
Christi, Texas; Miss Imelda Hughes, Fremont, 
O.; Mrs. Francis McGinniss, Birmingham, 
Mich.; Mrs. Frederick Gibbs, Henry Barracks, 
Cayey, Porto Rico; Mrs. J. J. Campillio, Santa 
Barbara, California; Miss Winifred Kellar, St. 
Louis, Missouri; Miss Gertudella Hoffmire, 
New Orleans, La. 


Letter from Ohio Governor of |.F.C.A. 

Excerpts from the letter of the Governor of 
the Ohio Chapter I. F. C. A. to Miss Matr- 
garet Kaley, President. 


“J wish to take this opportunity to thank 
the Sisters and Alumnae for their interest in 
our recent convention, for the work done by 
them, for the programs in which they pat- 
ticipated and for the financial contributions 
made by your association as well as by the in- 
dividual alumnae members. I am proud to 
tell you that a greater number of alumnae mem- 
bers contributed as patrons from St. Ursula’s 
than from any other one alumnae in the Chap- 
ter, and I believe also in the Federation. My 
congratulations to you and to Miss Eloise 
Clark, who acted as chairman. I also wish to 
express my sincere thanks to your President 
for the work she did as Chairman of the 
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Transportation Committee; this required serv- 
ice over a period of many months. 


“Letters of congratulations have been arriv- 
ing ever since the convention and I wish it 
were possible to read them all to you because 
these congratulations are meant for you as 
members of the Ohio Chapter. 


Class Representation at 
Alumnae Banquet 


The class representation at the Alumnae 
Banquet held on October 21, was as follows: 


From the class of ’88, one member; class 
of ’90, three members; class of 97, four mem- 
bers: class of 1900, two members; class of 
06, two members; class of ‘10, two members; 
class of *11, two members; class of ’13, eight 
members; class of "15, two members; class of 
16, seven members; class of °17, one mem- 
ber; class of ‘18, three members; class of ’19, 
five members; class of °20, three members; 
class of ’21, one member; class of ’22, three 
members; class of ’23, two members; class of 
24, two members; class of ’25, one member; 
class of °26, one member; class of ’27, one 
member; class of ’28, one member; class of 
°30, one member; class of ’33, five members; 
class of °34, four members; class of °35, ten 
members: class of ’36, twelve members; class 
of °37, eighteen members; class of 38 were 
guests. 


Here and There 


Five new registered nurses have been added 
to the great number of U. A. graduates who 
have succeeded in that noble profession. The 
new R. N.’s are: Jeanne Johnson, °32; Mary 
Irene Reams, °34; Eleanor Walsh, ’34; Rita 
Ducin, °34; and Mary Brennan, ’34, and in 
three years they will be followed by Joan 
Reams, ’36, and Inez Leyland, *37. 


Mrs. Thomas McNulty (Dorothy Barrett, 
16) of Chicago, Illinois, called on her friends 
at St. Ursula’s in October of this year and re- 
called many scenes of former days. . 

Helen Rita Cousineau, 37 of Nazareth Col- 
lege, Kalamazoo, Mich., has been a_ recent 
visitor at the Convent. 


We hear that Betty Ann Bryce, °38, is doing 
good work in the literary circles of Beaver 
Hill College in Jenkinstown, Pa. ' 


Mary Ellen Zinn, "35, who formerly starred 
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in alumnae basketball games is instructor in a 
Girl Scouts’ camp in Tennessee. 


Jean Mohr, ’37, Lenore Schoen, °37, and 
Mary Ellen McGuane, 737, are employed ‘in 
Lasalle and Koch’s Department Store. 


Mary Hanlon, ’34, who graduated from Mary 
Manse last June, is teaching at St. Charles’ 
School. 


Mary Frances Gilhooley, ’37, is working for 
the Catholic Charities. 

Rita June Miller, °37, and Jean Madden, °37, 
are students at Davis Business College. 


Corinne Doughney, °37, is employed in 
Kroger’s Office. 


We hear that Rosemary Forrester, °34, is 
teaching in Swanton. 


Margaret King, '37, does secretarial work at 
the W. H. Edgar and Son Sugar Company. 


Alumnae Minutes 


The following is a short resume of last year’s 
business: 


The class of 1937 was welcomed into the 
Alumnae at the annual banquet on October 21, 
1937. 


At the October meeting, Miss Jane Rader 
was elected to fill the office of Treasurer, va- 
cated by the resignation of Mrs. Angela Born- 
hoft. 


In January a mass was said for the deceased 
members of the Alumnae in the Convent 
Chapel. 


A general meeting was held in the reception 
halls of the Academy, Sunday afternoon, Jan. 
23rd. Mrs. Franklin Quinn, governor Ohio 
Chapter, International Federation of Catholic 
Alumnae, gave an interesting and instructive 
address concerning the general activities of 
that group. Mrs. C. J. Nolan was in charge 
of the tea which followed the meeting. 


At the March meeting, the president, Miss 
Margaret Kaley, was appointed chairman of 
transportation for the I. F. C. A. convention; 
and Miss Eunice Ehinger, chairman of social 
service. 


A spring rummage sale conducted by Mrs. R. 
J. Noble, Mrs. Frank Snell, Mrs. Frank Mc- 
Nerney and D. P. Holzemer, augumented the 
St. Scholastica Scholarship Fund. 


On May 2, the executive board met to 
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formulate plans for the second biennial Child- 
ren’s Day party, to be held June 19th, Mrs. 
Cyril Grady acting as chairman. 


At the same meeting a motion was unani- 
mously carried that the Moderator and Presi- 
dent of the Association be delegated to at- 
tend the national convention of the I. F. C. A. 
in Cleveland in August. \ 


On May 31st, St. Angela’s Day, the class of 
1938 was formally received into the Alumnae; 
Miss Mary Jane Hood and Miss Margaret 
Laskey were appointed to the board. Mrs. 
J. F. O'Connor gave the address of welcome. 


At a special meeting in August, the ques- 
tion of the Alumnae supporting another $100 
Day Scholarship in the Academy to be known 
as the St. Imelda Scholarship was brought up. 
After the discussion a motion was made to 
undertake two scholarships this year. The mo- 
tion carried. 


At the September meeting plans were dis- 
cussed for a Rummage Sale. Mrs. R. J. Noble, 
Mrs. D. P. Holzemer, Mrs. Frank Snell, and 
Mts. Frank McNerney took charge of this af- 
fair which netted over one hundred dollars. 


Respectfully submitted, 


Mrs. Raymond J. Borer, 
Recording Secretary 


Anniversary 


On Saturday, June 21, 1938, a grand re- 
union was held for the members of the classes 
of 1878 and 1888 at St. Ursula Academy. 


Three of the five members of the first gradu- 
ating class of St. Ursula’s were present. They 
are Mother Caecilia, °78; Mrs. J. E. Mattimore, 
78, and Miss Helen Connolly, ’78. 


All seven members of the class of 1888 are 
living and six of them were present: Sister St. 
Margaret, Mrs. Elmer Dills, Clyde, Mrs. 
Marie Ulrich, Mrs. William Oatis, Mrs. 


Thomas Murphy and Miss Helen Kelly. The 
only one absent was Mrs. Mable Weeks, who 
lives in Yonkers, New York. 


The Scroll Staff congratulates these classes. 


The St. Imelda Scholarship Fund 


At the May meeting of the Board of Di- 
rectors of St. Ursula Alumnae Association, a 
new scholarship fund, the St. Imelda Scholar- 
ship Fund, was established to help worthy 
students receive education at St. Ursula Acad- 
emy. The first check for $100 for this scholar- 
ship for the current year was presented to 
Reverend Mother Superior at the annual ban- 
quet on October 21. 


The new scholarship obtains its name from 
the late Sister M. Imelda, who taught in the 
Academy Music Department for many years. 
Sister M.. Imelda was the sister of Mrs. 
Rudolph Noble, for many years on the Board 
of Directors of St. Ursula’s Alumnae, and 
active in the organization since its founding. 


Board 


The Board Members appointed by the offi- 
cets of the Association for 1938-1940 are as 
follows: 


Mrs. Rudolph Noble, Mrs. F. C. Snell, Mrs. 
Francis Laudenbach, Mrs. J. J. Quinn, Mrs. 
D. P. Holzemer, Miss Margaret Laskey, Miss 
Nellie Neuhausel, Mrs. Frank O’Connell, Miss 
Francis Sullivan, Miss Marianne McGinn, Miss 
Jane Conklin, Miss Marjorie Bolan, Miss Rose 
McLaughlin, Miss Maty Jane Hood, Miss 
Margaret Kaley, Mrs. Cyril Grady, Miss An- 
gela Purcell, Miss Loretta Leyland, Miss At- 
villa Brucken, Miss Mary Bolan, Mrs. W. G. 
Adams, Mrs. Franklin Hayward, Mrs. J. F. 
O’Connor, Mrs. D. F. McNerney, Miss Helen 
Baker, Miss Virginia Gelin, Miss 'Helen Rita 
Cousino, Miss Helen Malone, Miss Mary 
Frances Gilhooley. 
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Athletics... 


Marie Simon, Senior Captain 


Marie Simon... born March 29, 1921... 
graduated from St. Angela Hall . . . has held 
the honorary position as captain for four years 

_ , star forward on the team .. . always 
. enjoys playing the 
clarinet . . . hopes someday to be a fine musi- 


seems to be in a hurry. . 


cian . . . likes to travel, has done a great deal 
of it. . . likes all sports especially swimming 
_,. has a fine stamp collection .. . has a pat- 
ticular dislike for housework . . . quite an ex- 
pert with a yo-yo . . . also is president of the 


orchestra. 


Letters 


Juniors and seniors are entitled to merit 
letters this year. Since this point system was 
introduced only in 1937, it is possible for a 
senior girl to gain her letter this year by hav- 
ing 250 points, as the standard must remain 
variable until the present sophomore class be- 
come juniors. By then the standard will be 
set at 450 points for every girl. The points 
for letters are as follows: seniors, 250 points; 
juniors, 350 points; sophomores and fresh- 
men, 450 points. 


A number of girls are expected to receive 
letters this year. 


Newcomb and Volley-ball 


The gym classes have begun with newcomb 
and volley-ball. A newcomb tournament was 
held November 17. 


After three thrilling games the seniors 
emerged victorious with the freshmen as a 
close runner-up. 


You have heard these words, “newcomb” 
and ‘“‘volley-ball,”’ flying through the air, but 
do you really know what they mean? We shall 
give you some idea in the event that you don’t 
know. Volley-ball is a game usually played 
indoors in which five or more players on a 
side may engage. A globular, leather-covered 
ball is used. The object of play is to volley 
the ball striking it with the hand, back and 
forth over an elevated net. The familiar 


phrase, “rotate and serve,” is the method of 
giving everyone a chance of serving. The fail- 
ure of one side to return the ball scores a 
point for their opponents. 


Newcomb is somewhat like volley-ball. In- 
stead of hitting the ball over the net it is 
caught and then thrown over the net. This 
is the difference between the two games. 


Joan Diethelm, Junior Captain 


Joan Diethelm . . . captain of the junior 
basketball team . .°. born October 27, 1922 
... gtaduated from St. Angela Hall . . . elect- 
ed captain in freshman year and has been re- 


elected every year since . . . holds the position 


of forward . . . plays clarinet in the orches- 
tra. . . her pet aversion is a person who says 
I don’t . . . makes a hobby of swimming and 


horseback riding . favors the page boy 
bob . . . likes the new “upsweep”’ hair style 
. . has the ambition to 
be a journalist or run a fancy dress shop. 


for evening wear only 


Basketball 


Basketball practice officially began Dec. 
1, but as no games have been played yet, let 
us refresh your memory concerning last year’s 
teams. 


The juniors displayed ability and enjoyed 
taking challenges from other teams. With this 
atttiude they gave strong competition for the 
trophy. 


That sophomore team was well-balanced,— 
tall guards and taller forwards. All this added 
to plenty of material with just as much spirit. 


Everyone wondered what sort of a team the 
freshie squad would be. This doubt was soon 
cleared away and the freshmen made a fine 
impression on the critical wonderers. 


Now all these teams have advanced another 
year and we shall have to wait to see if the 
present seniors, juniors and sophomores can 
measure up. As for the present freshie team 
we shall again wonder, but if numbers mean 
anything, they have them. 


ee 
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Whimsicalities ... 


"Macbeth" 
ACT I, SCENE I 


(With apologies to Wm. Shakespeare) 

First Witch: When shall we three meet 
again, in thunder, lightning or in rain? 

Second Witch: Ah, please not rain, you 
know how my hair gets in the rain. 

Third Witch: Quite so, let us meet in the 
pavilion when the game is lost or won. 

First Witch: That will be when Dotre 
Name scores over Southern Gailfornia. 

Second Witch: Yea, sisters, and what a 
game that will be. 


Third Witch: With Sirrah Macbeth calling 
the signs. 


(Witches move swiftly around cauldron 
doing the Lambeth Walk.) 


CURTAIN 


SiGe Ne aul 


(Scene in players’ dressing room. Macbeth 
is surrounded by Banquo and his other team 
mates. ) 


Banquo: Well, thannie, what think you of 
that Southern Gailifornia team and their cap- 
tain Sirrah Duncan? 


Macbeth: (tying his shoes) Not so pretty 
good. Why, methinks, he thinks he’s the 
brains of the whole outfit. 


Banquo: Yes, but several of the coeds say 
he is quite the thing and you know where 
there is fire there is a rolling stone. 


Macbeth: “Accursed be that tongue that 
tells you so.” Methinks if there is any fire 
stirred up Macbeth will make it. 

CURTAIN 


SCENE II 


(This scene takes place at the game. Mac- 
beth comes over to talk to the witches and 
finds out what they think of the outcome of 
the game. The witches have the power of 
fortelling future events.) 


Macbeth: Ab fair witches, what knowst 
thou of the outcome of the game? 
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All Witches: None of the Southern Gaili 
fornia team can beat Macbeth. 


Macbeth: Thanks little ones, that is all I 
want to know. 


ete bay on. VMiaccdu thee 
CURTAIN 


Macbeth returns to the game and with re- 
newed courage he proceeds to whip the tar 
out of Southern Gail team. 


Macbeth thunders along ball in hand push- 
ing all opposition out of the way. As he 
dashes along we hear the opposing team say 
Team: Ouch! Ouch! Ouch! 


CURTAIN 
SCENE IV 


(Dotre Name wins the game through the 
efforts of Macbeth. The announcer calls Mac- 
beth over to the microphone to say a few 
words. ) 


Announcer: Mac, say a few words to your 
public. 


Macbeth: Pant! Pant! Pant! Hello mamma, 
Pant! Pant! It was a great fight. Pant! Pant! 
And I’m glad I won! 

CURTAIN 
—GERRY Foss. 


U. A.'s Hit Parade 

Who Blew Out the Flame?—Chemistry 
students. 

Small Fry—Freshies. 

Music, Maestro, Please—Orchestra. 


I Haven’t Changed a Thing—U. A. unt- 
form. 


My Marguerita—Margaret Littler. 


Let Me Whisper—Girls in 110 at any 
period. 


Sweet As a Song—Maty June Seitz. 
Little Drummer Boy—Kathleen Brown. 
Rosie the Redskin—Suzanne Werner. 


You Leave Me Breathless—Five flights of 
stairs to Home Ec. 


I Double Dare You—Rosemary Bick. 
Moments Like This—Exam Time. 


Oo 


Thanks For the Memory—Seniors. 

Oh, Suzanna!—Suzanne Taylor. 

All the Horsemen Knew Her—Jeanne 
Judge. 

You’re as Pretty as a Picture—Mary 
Schoen. 

Be a Good Scout—June Wasserman. 

Wanna Go Home Again Blues—The 
Boarders. 

A Heavenly Party—Orchestra Bazaar. 

After All These Years—Graduation at last. 

Every Day’s a Holiday—Lenora Grawey. 

Flat Foot Floogie—Mary Sexton. 

Sing, You Sinners—Glee Club. 

Bewildered—Scroll] Staff. 

Feelin’ High and 'Happy—Margy Duffin, 

‘Havin’ Myself a Time—Eileen De Vanna. 

Sally In Our Alley—Sally Van Hellen. 

I Love To Whistle—Pat Conklin. 

Neglected—Homework. 

On a Little Street—St. Ursula Academy. 

The Girl in the Bonnet of Blue—Mary 
Rogge. 

You’re a Natural—Dickie Bird. 

Little Lady Make-Believe—Virginia Con- 
nolly. 

I Let a Song Go Out of My Heart—June 
Koeppen. 


Have You Ever Seen? 


sugar bowl. 
tea spoon. 
stocking run. 
butter fly. 
pencil point. 
bell hop. 
salad dressing. 
mountain peak. 
finger wave 
porch swing. 
cigar box. 
clarinet reed. 
A fire truck. 
What katy-did? 


> PrP rrr Pe PP Pp 


Do They? 


Some people seem to think that Wheeling, 
West Virginia is a nurse’s job. 

A group of girls from the junior class were 
planning a hay-ride when one of the girls 
asked her friend, “Is the hay-ride going to be 
mixed ?” 

‘Her bright friend replied, ‘Do you mean 
alfalfa and hay?” 
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A BIT O' WIT 


Our freshmen thought they were having 
English exams the week of Oct. 29th, but it 
was merely a Freshman Questionnaire that 
caused so much fuss and brain racking. The 
seniors wanted to get the opinions of the well 
versed freshmen on various questions concern- 
ing the school and its activities. The freshmen 
consented to take time out to inform their 
curious interviewers about these all important 
questions. 


Here are a few of the replies: 


Ques.: Should freshmen be allowed to wear 
make-up? 

Ans.: “I do not think freshmen should be 
allowed to wear make-up because freshmen at 
that age should have their natural beauty.”— 
Dorothy Benore. 


Really Dorothy, we’re not so terribly old! 
Another freshman, Lois Carter by name, dis- 
agrees with Dorothy. 


Ans.: “I most certainly do think freshmen 
should be allowed to wear make-up, because 
they want to be as attractive as the juniors and 
seniors (with make-up)’’—Lois Carter. 


Ans.: “No, it spoils their complexion and 
makes them look old before their time.”’— 
Jeanne Ann Ferrell. 

Ans.: “Although no freshman at St. Ur- 
sula’s needs to be beautified I think they 
should be allowed to wear make-up.’’-—Mary 
Alice Beeler. 

QOues.: What girl’s hair-do in the school is 
most attractive and appropriate? 

The honors seem to be shared between 
Rosemary Carter and Pat Anderson with Pat 
having the majority. Congratulations Pat! 


Ans.: “Most any neat, not too fussy hair-do 
is the best in my opinion—and please no up- 
sweeps. ’—Sara Chapman. 


The seniors are fond of dancing and wanted 
the freshmen’s opinion on this matter. 

QOues.: What two girls do you like to see 
dancing together during the noon hour? 

Ans.: The Johnson twins are a_ favorite 
team of some girls, while Ann Rodgers should 
dance with either Pat Whitwham or Ruth 
Cascadden. One of the freshmen thinks the 
Johnson twins look like an optical illusion 
when dancing together. We seniors think 
they look like this at any time. 

Oues.: Which class is the most dignified? 
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Ans.: “The seniors are by for the most dig- 
nified—as a class.’’—Jane Patterson. 4 

Ans.: “I think the most dignified looking 
class is the senior class. But I also think the 
sophomores try awfully hard to be dignified.” 
—Carol McCormick. 

Ques.: What was your first impression o] 
the girls at St. Ursula’s? 

. Ans.: “When I came to St. Angela Hall 
nine years ago and saw the St. Ursula’s girls 
dancing in the gym, I wondered why they 
wanted to dance when they could be playing 
hide-and-go-seek with us.”—Elmere Parquette. 

Ans.: “My first impression of S. U. A. girls 
was that they were quite sophisticated.”’— 
Lurine O'Shea. 

Ques.: Do you like to wear uniforms to 
school? 

Ans.: “Yes, I think they are very comfort- 
able.”"—Rita Riley. 

Ques.: What do you think of St. Ursula 
Academy? 

Ans.: “I think St. Ursula Academy is the 
best school in the world.’”—Betty Murphy. 

Ans.: “I think that the Ursuline Academy 

is a fine school and the more free days we 
get I like it just that much _better.’—Mary 
Jean Kelly. 

We then asked the frosh to write a four 
line poem on the ideal Ursuline Girl. Here 
are some of their ideals, see if you live up 
to their expectations. 


Lovely and sweet, gentle and neat, 
And refined in every way, 
These are the qualities demanded 
Of the Ursuline girl today. 
—JEANNE BOLAN. 


Kindly, respectful, and true blue, 

Always willing a favor to do. 

Thoughtful, virtuous, gentle, fine, 

Is an ideal girl from Ursuline. 
—LoIs CARTER. 


The sophomores are happy, 
The freshmen are green, 
The juniors are snappy, 
The seniors—supreme. 
—EILEEN BODIE. 


Of all the girls in all the schools 

St. Ursula’s are the best, 

They do what they’re supposed to do 

And when they know it’s best. 
—Betty Lou SPINNER. 
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A very pleasing personality, 
And a very lovely smile, 
One who has her lessons daily 
But time for pleasure once in a while. 
You'll know her now and a year from today 
Asothe Mdeale gitlrotes. Us A. 
—PATRICIA GAYNIER. 


Dere Editer: 


Too day i was thinkin abot how hurt you 
wood be if you woodin’t receve enny male 
from enny one telling u abot how wunderful 
the magazen is an account of the purty colors 
an the kovover. I like it cuz it only is puba- 
lished to times a yere which gives me enuf 
time to reed won befor the other wun comes 
out. I wood like to ast just one thing, wood 
u please make one of the kovers blew and 
white cuz I got a dress that koler and if I 
kerry the Scroll around with me I wood like 
it to match. Outside of this wun thing i 
thind everythin else is OK. 


I think u well find a few mispeled werds 
in this letter but please excus them as my 
mother is not home and i am handing it in 
without correcshion. 


Yurs. sincirly, 
Ima Doubuful. 


The Last Leaf 


It has happened oft’ before, 
‘Tis a thing of ancient lore, 
To be late; 

The alarm had failed to ring, 
So a tardy slip will bring, 
On my fate. 


Still this year is in its prime, 
And I have not yet been on time, 
I repeat ; 

I get up early, as I say, 

To see the trolley pull away, 
From my street. 


fesse thesteachers-all-agree: 
Something should be done with me, 
Right away; 

I’m the Leaf that has to wait, 

The Last Leaf that blows in late, 
Every day. 


—HELEN MARIE HACKETT, ’40. 
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Tattle Tales stele 


There is nothing quite so amusing as spend- 
ing a noon hour in Urban Hall. On entering 
you see girls dancing, playing basketball, eat- 
ing their lunch and hammering tunes out of 
the piano. All together it reminds one of an 
amusement park. 


Marilyn Tafelski and her partner cer- 
2 etiave 
you ever noticed that Mary Jane Balog and 
Mary Helen Connell never fail to dance to- 
ecthets sy". 
and Dolores Koerber had better be careful or 
they'll have to be carried out of the gym some 
day; they dance too near Helen Huber, Lora 
Mary O'Connell and Rita Corrigan, who are 
playing basketball . . . The way Ellen John- 
son swings a ball, her twin sisters Marilyn 
and Madeline had better steer clear of the 
basket . . . Wilma Nusbaum ought to be S. 
U. A.’s star basketball player . . . Marie Simon 
has someone hold her potato chips so she can 
practice with Wilma. . 

Sarah Ryan will be worn out if she con- 
tinues to walk to the teahouse for the upper- 
. . When Urban Hall was being 
decorated for St. Ursula’s Day the girls were 


tainly can trip the light fantastic . 


. Gloria Reams, Jeanne Donoher, 


classmen . 


asked to take their lunch in the auditorium; 
who was the young lady who made herself 
very comfortable in Father English’s chair 
with her lunch spread out on the table? ... 
Ann, in case you have any doubts as to where 
the left-overs go, don’t worry . . . Eileen 
Moore is so kind that she always shares her 
lunch with the other girls... 

Speaking of having it easy, Marcia Werner, 
Mary Schoen, Lois Meyers, Mary Ellen Conk- 
lin, Mary Pat Donovan, and Betty Gifford 
will have pledges to carry their books for 


—SuUE WERNER, 739. 
—EILEEN HILLABRAND, ’39. 


them this year, not to mention calling them 
Miss . . . Incidentally the unfortunate pledges 
are Jeanne Resch and Ruth Cascadden .. . 
We'll sure miss Ruth Frank when we grad- 
uate because no one else can play a piano as 
she does . . . However, some of those popular 
pieces rendered by Jean Smith are very nice 
. . . We wonder who started the idea of wear- 
ing those bows with streamers for hair decora- 
tions? We noticed Patricia Anderson and a 
few of the sophomores sporting them . . . Did 
you see those angora mittens that a juniot 
is knitting? . . . The other noon there was 
an awful knocking and banging on the gym 
door, we arrived to find poor Joan Diethlem 
and Ann Mae Gruehler locked out, and 
then Margaret Rogge came to the rescue... 
Have you noticed Grace Kelly's red bow 
right on the top of her head? . . . Ever watch 
Marty Margaret ‘Hittler combing her auburn 
locks? . . . Patsy Kehoe keeps trying her hair 
. Those clod-hoppers 
seem to be fashionable. The majority of the 


in different styles 


girls are wearing them . . . Are Judy Leyland 
and Helen Rosenberger ever seen without each 
other? . . . Have you seen Jean Ann Ferrell 
and her plaid jacket? . . . During the Fresh- 
man initiation Mary Sexton thought that they 
looked so cute with their hair on top of their 
heads, that she had one of the girls do the 
. . She looked too cute 
for words . . . Leila Kroetz looks so tiny next 
to Sue Taylor when they stroll in the gym just 
before the bell rings . . . It can’t be doubted 
that Mary Kathryn and Frances Wenzel are 
sisters . . . they look SO much alike... Well, 
that’s all the Tattle-Tale can tell you now, so 


same to her own hair . 


good-bye until next issue. 


The Holy Family 


Mary our mother, 
St. Joseph too, 

Will guide us and guard us, 
Our whole life thru; 
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The Infant beside them 
Giving His light, 

Will help us and aid us 
To do what ts right. 


—EsTHER BAERTSCHI, ’42. 
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Students Spiritual Council 


Bulletin Boards 


The Publicity Committee is under the di- 
rection of Senior B this year. This committee 
has charge of the spiritual bulletin boards; it 
notifies the different home rooms when it is 
their week to have charge of the bulletin 
boards. Each class endeavors to draw the 
student body into closer union with each 
other by its bulletin board and the artists of 
the various classes work very hard on them. 
Pictures of the saints and holy feasts are at- 
tractively arranged in order to remind the 
students of the important feasts of the week. 
This is a way to increase devotion throughout 
the school because these bulletin boards, 
which are always before the students, act as a 
constant spiritual reminder. 


Eucharistic Committee 


This year Junior B has been given charge 
of this committee. The purpose of this com- 
mittee is to bring the girls of the Academy 
into a closer union with Our Lord in the 
Blessed Sacrament. 


The girls follow out faithfully their prac- 
tice of monthly communion, and the percent- 
age of each class is posted on the First Friday 
bulletin board. Each does her part and is 
eager for her class to attain a perfect percent. 


The representatives of the Eucharistic Com- 
mittee are: Dorothy Bender, Eileen Moore, 
Dorothy Toner, Eileen Morrissey, Mary Alice 
Hurley, Betty Jane Meyer, Kathryn King, 
Marilyn Tafelski, and Lorine O’Shea. 


Catholic Literature Committee 


The Catholic Literature Committee this 
year is sponsored by Junior A, and purposes 
to instill in the girls of the Academy a greater 
interest in Catholic books, newspapers, mag- 
azines and pamphlets. Another purpose of 
this committee is to spread Catholic literature 
in the homes. 


A pamphlet rack in the first floor corridor 
which is sponsored by this committee furn- 
ishes very interesting atid instructive pamphlets 
for the students. 


A drive is to be conducted by the commit- 


tee to secure more Catholic books for the 
school library. 


Two new features are being introduced by 
the Catholic Literature Committee this year; 
the posting of clippings and articles from 
Catholic periodicals on the bulletin board in 
the Junior A room, and the making of a gal- 
lery of Catholic authors. 


Members of this committee are: Mary 
Kathryn Wenzel, Mary Daily, Viola Detloff, 
Mary Alice Schuster, Dorothy Murphy. 


Christ Courtiers 

This year, as in previous years, the girls of 
the Academy participate in a tribute to Our 
Lord in the Blessed Sacrament which consists 
of voluntary visits to the chapel. Each girl 
pledges to spend fifteen minutes of her free 
time during the week in the chapel praying 
for the intentions of the school, faculty, and 
students. 


These vigils begin at the 8:30 period on 
Monday morning and continue through each 
school day. 

A chart in the lower corridor serves as a 
reminder to the girls of their weekly duties. 


The Apostleship of Prayer 

The Apostleship of Prayer, a very active or- 
ganization in the school is under the direction 
of the Sophomore A class this year. The pur- 
pose of this organization is to spread devotion 
to the Sacred Heart and to extend the Glory 
of God. This end is obtained by encouraging 
pious reading, by offering up daily sacrifices, 
and by praying for others. 

All the students are members of the League 
and as members aim to place the Messenger 
of the Sacred Heart in as many homes as pos- 
sible. Wall charts are placed in the class 
tooms each month for the students to keep a 
record of their intentions and good works. 
Leaflets are also sent monthly, for the use of 
the members of this pious Association. 


The committee in charge is as follows: 
Jeanne Donoher, Eileen Mohr, Kathleen Gaf- 
fney, Margaret Rogge, Helen Marie Gaffney, 
Ruth Laskey, Kathleen Simon, Patricia Kehoe, 
Jane Patterson, Wilma Nusbaum. 
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Catholic Chronicle 


The Catholic Chronicle Committee forms a 
separate unit this year and is under the direc- 
tion of Sophomore B with Betty Jane Williams 
as general chairman. This unit endeavors to 
arouse interest in our diocesan paper through- 
out the school. The committee places posters 
around the corridors to advertise the paper end 
has organized committees to promote it. 


The girls chosen to act on the committee 
are as follows: Supzanne Werner, Jeanne 
Mack, Mary Helen Connell, Joan Diethelm, 
Genevieve Nolan, Mary Sattler, Mary Pat 
Donovan, Virginia Vick, Mary A. Johnson, 
Elmere Parquette, Bernadette Karlewski. 


Mission Committee 


This year it has been decided to give the 
freshmen charge of the mission activities of 
the school. These activities consist in spon- 
sering all missionary work carried on 
throughout the school, such as_ spreading 
Catholic literature, promoting the study of 
mission problems, collecting stamps, encourag- 
ing financial aid, seeking spiritual aid for the 
missions, and numerous other works. 

The members of the committee are: Mar- 
jorie Johnson, Irma Smith, Jane Collins, 
Jeanne Rowan, Grace Karshner, Sally Van- 
Hellen, Carolyn Tingly, Betty Lou Spinner 
and Carol McCormick. 

A special study club has been organized to 
study missions, their organization work and 
problems. The name of the club is the Little 


Flower Round Table. The freshmen, sopho- 
mores, and juniors will act as associate mem- 
bers of the club. 


The Little Office 


The recitation of the Little Office of the 
Blessed Virgin is another spiritual activity 
sponsored by the seniors. The students gather 
in the chapel before the important feasts of 
the Blessed Virgin and recite the office. The 
aim of this devotion is to prepare the girls 
for the feasts and to glorify the Blessed Virgin 
Marty. 


Our Lady's Committee 


The duties of Our Lady’s Committee this 
year have been placed in the hands of Senior 
A with Margaret Littler as chairman. This 
committee is sponsoring the Sodality Triduum 
in honor of Mary Immaculate which will be 
included in the spiritual bouquet for Pope 
Pius XI along with the rosaries, prayers and 
other acts offered by the students. 


In order to stimulate a greater love of our 
Blessed Lady, the practice of the “living ros- 
ary” is being carried on throughout the school. 
In each room girls volunteer to say one rosary 
each; as soon as five rosaries have been said, 
one bead is colored on the paper rosary given 
to each class. 


The subscription drive for the “Queen's 
Work” was also sponsored by this committee. 
This Catholic paper will be distributed month- 
ly by the committee representative in each 
room. 
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ADVERTISERS 


The Scroll wishes to present the 
kind friends of St. Ursula 
Academy who in evidence 
of their loyalty have 
advertised in 
The Scroll. 

Their 
interest in St. 
Ursula's is extended 
to you. Weask you to 


patronize these, our friends. 


Hugh J. Bertie Co. 


REALTORS - - Contractors 
222 ERIE STREET ADams 1171 


Adams Laundry 


1605 ADAMS STREET Phone ADams 0601 
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COMPLIMENTS OF 


Toledo Wholesale 
Bakers Club 


The Beauty Spot 
Specializing in 


All Branches of 
Beauty Culture 


Phone JEfferson 1614 Bond - Jersey 


2507 COLLINGWOOD AVE. Taystee 
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WHERE GOOD FOOD AND FUN MEET 
Bud & Luke's 


| 
Collingwood at Delaware Manicontanceeark | 
Detroit and Sylvania 


Compliments of 


W. W. Wiedemann, M. D. 
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COMPLIMENTS OF 
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| | 
| Get : | 
| McKinley General Tire Company 
1222 Madison Avenue at Thirteenth | 
| TOLEDO, OHIO Telephone ADams 5114 : 


JOHN NAUMANN & SON 
General Building Contractor 


364 PARKER STREET TAylor 2728 
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Compliments of 
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The alte Market : 
| ROGERS BROTHERS 
Fancy Meats and Groceries 
Phone JEfferson 6670 - 0072 
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Toledo, Ohio ] 
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The France Stone Company 


TOLEDO FRO RIE 


1440 KENYON DRIVE 
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W.H. Cobb 


DEALER IN SHELL PRODUCTS 
Inside Lubritorium - Accessories - Goodyear Tires - Battery Service 


COLLINGWOOD and WOODRUFF AVES. 
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Enjoy Walking.. 


Let our remarkable Invisible Half 
Soles put vigor in your feet—tfrom 
the daintiest ladies’ shoe to the 
heaviest work shoe. 


Frank X. Ringenbach 
SHOE REPAIR 
821 STARR AVENUE 


COMPLIMENTS OF THE 


Cozy Corner Tea Room 
MAUMEE, OHIO 


Phone Maumee 205 for Party and Banquet Reservations 


Compliments ot 


The Home Packing Co. 
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YOUR FRIENDS KNOW THE DIFFERENCE : 
| Fred Garrison Studio | 
i 218 Huron Street | 
Apome 66 TOLEDO, OHIO | 
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WE FEATURE SHOE SERVICE AND FOOT SERVICE | 
SHOES AND RUBBERS FOR ENTIRE FAMILY | 
Geo. E. Wild & Co. 
| 1352 DORR STREET 
i Phone FOrest 4137 Open Evenings Till 7:00 P. M. 
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GREETINGS CG Shumaker Go: : 
| 2 | | 706 MADISON AVENUE 
| i ee | 
Toledo Council No. 386 |! Religious Articles | 
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Knights of ay i 
: es MAin 8319 | 
| Columbus ies! i 
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| Day school for young women— DICKINSON SECRETARIAL | 
| tae see SCHOOL | 
Key) to suceess— 313 OHIO BLDG., | 
| Reyer entry i ame course— ADams 7310 | 
| Pacers in 30 Re REGISTER’ NOW — | 
Neve res ee to enroll. Start Your Course = 
| At Your Convenience. | 
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Karavan Coffee Company 
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Office Phone ADams 762! Res. Phone WAlbridge 0762 | 
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| James Coyle & Son 

FUNERAL DIRECTORS 

i BROADWAY at LOGAN Established 1888 
da 


a | ff] ee ff 1 1 _—_ ff | fH | me HL | — i ——— 1 ——— 1 1 | ii——iehe 


— 1 — 1 Hl | 


pe 
te Mee | 

| ' reed : | 
| Kleen - Bite : Merry Christmas 
| Restaurant (ie szand ay 
fy ! 

: Phone FOrest 2365 | Happy New Year 
| kd | | ® 
| ee | 
Our Food Has a Wa ett ° | 

: Y ! + Calisch Cleaners | 
of Tasting Better paps | 

| ed Since 1888 i 
| 305 FEARING BLVD. (a | 
| Route No. 2, Toledo | | 2225 Ashland AD. 6931 - 9525 | 
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: Compliments of 
L.A. McDermott, DDS. : 
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COMPLIMENTS OF : 
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| Lawrence Meng Music Store 
239 ST. CLAIR STREET - TOLEDO, OHIO 
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| COMPLIMENTS OF | 
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: Joseph M. Trudeau, Jr. | 
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: Toledo Laundry 
: | 
| Careful 
Launderers - Rug and Dry Cleaners | 
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| jee! DUNDON COAL 
| | | Real Winter Coal For | 
| ‘ | | Winter Weather | 
I lce Delivery Co: | | Long Lasting - Economical | 
| | esl LOW ASH | 
| ‘ gal 
| I Sold Exclusively in Toledo by 
201 Morris Street pod Kelly Cone Goalie 
I 9 fee! 
| | | TOM SEXTON | 
| le ADams 6211 101 FIELD AVE. |! 
PRN: oe acral 5 Se on i 1 Pie cad ae Rare 
ee 
Schoen Bros. : 
| = MONROE sTREET PHARMACISTS — MONROE STREET | 
| at SERVICE at 
| GARRISON QUALITY CEN TRA | 
| LAwndale 0109 ECONOMY LAwndale 1533 : 
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Sanford's Pet Store 
| 126 SUMMIT STREET Opposite SEARS | 
PETS AND SUPPLIES | 
Toledo's Oldest and Largest Pet and Pet Supply Store - Established 1898 
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Dolly - Wilma Beauty Shop | 
1250 SYLVANIA AVENUE - LAwndale 0202 
7 Experts in All Lines of Beauty Work | 
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| PHONE MAIN 5011 | | Wayne Grill, Inc. | 
: Emil Voegeli | : 1943 WAYNE STREET : 
| Sheet Metal Work faa | 
! bell ‘ | 
| ‘ fot ; 
| hel Fish and Spaghetti | 
ROOFING - FURNACES : Dinners 
626 Western Ave. Toledo, Ohio : Phone WAlbridge 0234 : 
| | i 
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| Vargo Coal-Coke Co. 
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| OME Ore @ OW s@k ea Nt Ola | 
VULCAN STOKERS TAylor 3596 
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| Carl F. Weissenberger 
Toledo's Fastest Growing Chevrolet Dealer 
? 922 PHILLIPS AVENUE LAwndale 5122 
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Neumann Brothers 
| JEWELERS | 
Diamonds - Silverware - Watches - Fountain Pens and Pencils | 
ADams 8426 NICHOLAS BLDG. LOBBY — Room 105 
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COMPLIMENTS OF 


Thomas J. O'Connor 
Prosecuting Attorney of Lucas County 
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Kin Wa Low Make Your Old Watch 
Restaurant Help to Pay for a New 


Finest American and Hamilton or Elgin 
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Chinese Foods Watch 

® - l 

Orchestra and Dancing 
Every Night z 

| 

Open enen 1082: 30L\etvi: Wim. C. Huhn 
ADams 2734 
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Grace Fisher 
| 747 West Central Avenue - JEfferson 0110 
| | 
: | 
| 


Dry Goods - Notions - Ladies' and Children’s Lingerie, 
Hosiery - Ready to Wear 


A COMPLETE LINE OF INFANTS’ WEAR OPEN EVENINGS 
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| FRANK H. ZAHNLE GEO. B. SCHRAMM | 
| | 
| TEA & Schramm 
Funeral Directors 
| POntiac | 14 1890 SUPERIOR STREET ya 
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CHRISTMAS GREETINGS 
FROM 


Paul H. Chapman 


Ambulance Service 


S. L. Brown, O. D. 
Jos. R. Allan, O. D. 


Personal Service 
Complete Optometric Eye Care 


Funeral Home 
|_| 


Brown & Allan 
436-37 Spitzer Bldg. 


EAST BROADWAY at DELENCE 
Phone: TAylor 0300 
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INSIST ON 
Kuehmann's Original Potato Chips 
Made by America's Oldest Potato Chip Company 


BURN 


Gold Seal Low Ash Pocahontas 
NOT OVER TWO BU. ASH TO THE TON 


i 
| 
Johnson Coal Company : 
| 


MAin 8264 
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KEEP LOVELY THE SMART, MODERN WAY 
WITH OUR PERMANENTS 


May Beauty Shoppe 
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| 
| 1492 SOUTH ST. - WAlbridge 3505 PIELENSCONNEIT Shrop, 
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: Compliments of 
Dr. E. R. Marker | 
| | 
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Kappus’ Store 
2517 COLLINGWOOD AVENUE 
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| 
| 
MORTUARY - 2310 JEFFERSON AVENUE | 

Our Mission In Life Is To Serve Well | 
ADams 2814 TOLEDO, OHIO : 
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Fire Side Grill ! 
1112 Broadway MAin 0675 ! 
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ee | 4023 MONROE ST. - LA. 4175 | 
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: We Clean Kleen or Dye 
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E. E. Frantz Co. 
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| Audits — Systems — Tax Service 

3 504-7 EDISON BUILDING ADamé 6825 
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Union Central Life Insurance Co. 
Om CINEGINNATIAOFI®© 


CLAUDE M. SULLIVAN, Manager 
826 EDISON BUILDING ADams 925 | 
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Compliments of 


Ohio Cloverleaf Dairy 
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| SELECTIVE SHOE SERVICE 

Buy Invisible Half Soles Here 

| MAA S92 High :: Medium :: Low Grade 

| Let Us Tell You How You Can Really 


SAVE MONEY 


We Specialize in Dyeing Shoes any Color 
Shoe Shine Parlor for Ladies and Gents 


Buettner & Breska 
PRINTERS 


11 Michigan Street 
TOREDORO IO 


Bruno Shoe Repair 
2515 COLLINGWOOD AVENUE 
(Back of Sam's Barber Shop) 


"A little out of the way, but less to pay’ 
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COMPLIMENTS OF 


William A. Finn 
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 
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TOLEDO? OHIO Conducted by the Ursuline Nuns 

Fully accredited member of the North Central Association of Colleges and Second- 

ary Schools, and of the Ohio Association of Colleges. Offers a college education of 

the highest standards—and the advantage of remaining at home, or within a few 
miles of home. Resident and Non-resident Students. 


Write the Dean for the New Catalog 
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: BEST WISHES 

| St. Vincent's Hospital 
| 


Pauline's Lunch 


| 
| 
| 
IN THE NICHOLAS LOBBY i 

HOME-MADE SOUP and SANDWICHES MADE TO YOUR ORDER | 
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Smythe & Smythe 
Wholesale 


Contectioners 
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and Candy : 
| 122 Broadway : 
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Cigars, Cigarettes, Tobacco 
| 
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| 

| 

| Phone Number MAin 5232 
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John A. Reger 
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| bees | 
| The House of Religious Art and Catholic Supplies : 
: 615 CHERRY STREET TOLEDO, OHIO 
+ + 


| 

i Taede Blue Print 8 paver Combant 

| Supplies For The 

| ENGINEER - ARCHITECT - ARTIST - DRAFTSMAN 

| 316 Superior St. - Ph. ADams 7224 TOLEDO, OHIO 
HARRY J. DETZER 
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| HORSE VANS INDIANA TRUCKS 
| C.L. Haskin, Inc. 
i 2139 MADISON AVENUE ADams 1248 
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TYPEWRITERS PORTABLE AND STANDARD ALL MAKES 
| Bought — Sold — Rented — Repaired 
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: Eriksen's 
i 319 ERIE STREET MAin 3211 
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ae) | A PERMANENT UNUSUAL 
(ie SOG Ore? 
| | | You can't miss a Synora when you 
| j | see it. Just one glance and you 
| EINE EMESIS | know it's different. It's the only 
i OF ei exclusive wave in Toledo. Try it 
A | 7 onee: You always will want it. 
: Lo Hair goods of all kinds made to 
| Friend | | order, also cleaned and repaired 
| | | on short notice. 
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Wm. Syring 
i i 39 Years' Experience 
i 520 Jefferson Ave. MA. 0133 
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The Lumbermans Mutual Ins. Co. 
| DIVIDENDS SIN@E 1895 
| FIRE AND CASUALTY INSURANCE — H. £. THOMAS, District Mgr. 
| FRANK H. JUDGE WILLIAM J. FLAMAND 
| 743 Spitzer Building MAin 7124 
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Diethelm Bros., Inc. 
| PRESCRIPTION DRUGGISTS 
: Fine Wines and Champagnes by the Bottle 
MADISON AVENUE CORNER ERIE STREET 
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